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J, (c.^T To the Right Honourable the 

LADY * * * 




I AM afraid it will be deem'd an Aift of 
[ very great Prefumption in me to beg 
Your Ladyship's Protedion to the 
following Ill-feted Scenes ; but as it is 
well known. Madam, that the De- 
ftrudion was loudly thrcaten'd before they ap- 
peared on the Stage -, and as Perfons of Your Lady- 
fliip's Underftanding, and Candor, never take the 
Meafure of their Approbation or Diflike from the 
Confequences of Prejudice andOamour, lam con- 
vinc'd you will not judge of them from the Treat- 
ment they met with there, but from what, upon 
a Perufal, they ihall appear to have deferv'd. 

It was faid. Madam, by a Gentleman at the 
Time of this Comedy's being Reprefented, That 
he never knew a Play deftroy'd with fo much 
Art; its Enemies fuffering thofe Things to pafs 
without Difturbance which were of an indifferent 
A Nature^ 



Nature, and not fo likely to engagge the unpr^ju-^ 
dic'd Part of the AudiienGe^ but giving no Q^-^ 
ter to the Parts ;u(rhich they th^uglit Vv^^ould en-* 
tertain. 

This is certain. Madam, that dhofe Scenes,, wiuch 

in PariSy for feveral Years paft, have charmed the 
Gay and Polite from all V^t$ of Eutope; nay, which 
lately perform'd in this very Town, in a foreign 
Tongue^ brought together and delighted crowded 
Audiences, were what they now fell moft fevere- 
ly upon, which could be only on the account of 
their being likely to pleafe moft. ., . 

But as in Paris there is an Academy founded 
&r tht Endouragtoi^t of Wit and Learning, fd 
HI London^ it is iaid^ thcue is a Society eftablifh'd 
ioi . the Demolition of them. Tho' I hope. Madam ^ 
^is Report is without Foundation, being more wil- 
ling to think that this Piece iiificr'd on account of 
imne particular Pnepofle^Gion againit It, or its Au« 
thor, than from a Gajufc whkh would fo feverely 
jeflefl: on our Nation. 

I don't prefume here to infinnate to your Lady- 
ihip, that if this Performance had met with a can- 
did Hearing, it muft have had Succefs 5 but only 
that a Hearing was necei&ry to determane whether it 
defef v'd Succefs or not. Howevo', had I not been- 
flatter 'd by a great Number of my Friends, ma- 
ny of whom are efteem'd very good Judges, that 
it was at leaft a pardonable Fault in its Kind, I 
fhould not have dar'd to have laid it at Your Lady- 
fliip'sFeet 

One 



( i/Cne thing I am t:ertain will pk&d in ita Favouir 
xuttth yo\i. Madam, which is its feeifag free from 
*very. thing. that is in the leaft. repugnaut to the 
Xaws^ of -Virtue and good Manners : On the cori- 
4nuy !it hag been faid by fome to have too much 
c£thei^ve^ JnilriL<3ive and Moral in it, ft* Writ- 
ings of. this Nature, 

;;;■. . Jt Ins been long a general, and too juft a Comr 
plaint, . that the Englijh Stage gave great matter of 
OiFence to the ferious Part of Miankind, by ex* 
fcibiting Entertainments which were deftrudiive of 
true Politenefs, Decency and Order j the Author^ 
therefore, of the following Comedy thought he 
C9ujd not better employ his own idle Hours thaft 
by attempting fuch Apiufements for thofe of other 
JP^opl^j as might make them prove of Advantage, 
Or at leaft of no Prejudice to them. The un- 
common Succefs which his former Writings of this 
tjnd met with encouraged him to go on, hop-. 
ing, at leaft, to have merited a favourable Hear^* 
ing to what he ftiould produce for the future; 
but fo greatly was he miftaken, that his Oppofers 
would not be contented with crying down this 
Piece themfelves, but refolv'd that others ftiould 
not judge whether it pleas'd them or not, by pre- 
venting its.behig performed a fecond Time, 

Your Ladyftiip need not be informed that feveral 
of our beft Plays, fuch as the Provok'd Husband^ 
The Drummer^ The Way of the World, &c. met 
with the ftrongeft Oppofition upon the firft Night ; 
but having an Opportunity of appearing a fecond 

A 2 ^3^^^ 



they obtain*<l the Sucoefs diey io*^\y defcf^M; 
and tho' this Play can't, by any means, pretend 
to come near them in Merit, yet furely it had a 
Pretence to the fame CSiance of fliifting for it felf. 

But now. Madam, I fliould beg your Lady^ 
fiiip's Pardon for having made this JMrtfs raxxm 
like a Preface than a Dedication^ were not I 
convinc'd that you bad rather attend to any dung 
^at concerns the Reputation or Intereft of anbr 
thcr, than to the moft juft Encomium on Your- 
felf; and that if I had but fo much as ofFer'd 
to hint at thofe Graces and Virtues you are uni- 
verfally celebrated for. You would have condemned 
me as guilty of the very Vice I endeavoured ta 
cxpofe in the Play. 

I have, therefore, laid a Check, Madam, on 
my own Inclinations, which llrongly prompted 
me to fo pleafing a Theme, that I might avoid 
what I am certain would have been contrary to 
Yours, I am. 



M'A I>AM, 



Tmr LaSyJhif^ moft obedient 



JIumbk IServant. 
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P R O L O Q U E... 

SjK)ken by Mr. C I^ Bf^I^. 

\ 

\ 

m. I 

WHEN Fruits and Flm'rs uncuUhaUd li^9 
Bare to each hlafih^ ff^nd^ each baleful Sky 3 

flaw Jbot^d fbey thrive ? •— ^ JW, Uis the Jrtiji-s Can ; 
JMuft rear their fleads^ . Ofid make ^em hUnm and hear : ; 
So Wit, to ripen und refine^ demands 
Shelter and Warmth from your indulgent Hands : 
^Twvct various Paffions tofs'd^ fmall Hop9, much Fcaff 
^0 beg this Boon our Avihor fends m^ here '^ 
Freely he owns he dreads to meet his Fate^ 
And fain would have retreated when too late. 

WbatfhaUhedo? On You he turns his EyeSt 

On your ProteSion he alone relies \ 
Ho^tig that there is po one here wko^d aim^ 
Thro" fFantonnefs of Hearty to blaft his Fame^ 
Let Nobler Motives fwell each Manly Hearty 
Not to deprefs^ but chfrifi^ drooping Art. 

Our Author^ Jlitl of his own Strength afraid^ 
Calls injome fordgn Forces to bis Aid^^ 
Scenes which with Humour, Senfe, and Virtue wamCd^ 
In neighbouring Climes applauding; Numbers charmed: 
New to our Stage one CharaSter be drawsj 
pnskilPd in Science^ and unbound by Laws ; 
A poor untutored Savage here you^ II find j 
Juft clotVd his Body J naked quite his Mind ; ' 
U^hate'*er he fpeaks flows artUfsfrom the Soul^ 
*Tts Nature diSlates^ Truth informs the Whole i 
A Glafs too trucy in which we all mayfee^ 
, J(ot what we arc, but what we ought to be* 
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■Bat now, ^ here ai^ there /me J^mUidn^ '- 

'jtifure there muji ~- view *em wiib canMd Eyes j 

JVtf String Twif alwaytgive tie SotftS r^air^d, i CT 
jfet Shaft fiffaitb^'to the Point hftfi:" "' "*" 

ff on the whole tbf Fry/if )^ejrefi>,and^avr.,. ., 
Avntber'i Branchy or -Leaf; tod hcfe yhu*U J^kre. 
A patient Hearing then is all wefue, _ 
iVay <TUs, ymkiimy ti your own yajgmen?t'^ii V*^ 
For 0}^ line lofi niiy'Wtake the Jf^ole appear '" - 
Coi^vjlen allt'vhidi heard, migbt alt he dear : ■"' '■ 
A Heitrif^^stvhii tb^^eatefi C^ritselaim, "'■..'-; , 
He claims not, only bkmhiy b»pes ibe fame:' ■ ■■■; ._' 

mil, Jhall U bMeitt Genermfiy fay,' - "'-'■' V 

5^ ifyoH^ve brvught iyiiod-bumour to w Play, . ' i 

fFe'll do our Mi^ to mertcan To'day. ';- ^ J 




Dramatis 
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COMEDIES, TRAGEDIES, ^«^OPEiRAS, 



The COFFEll'^iralg? i. i.i .L I Che ApJttl HaibaBdr . . 
The Univeifal piimon. I Don Quixote la England. 

The Man of Tafte. I The Vniveifal Gallant} or. The Dif" 

The Mothex-in-law, or the Doftot the j feie$lt Husbands. 
Difeafe. J " J TheXottery. 
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The Homouis of Oxfoxd. 

The Modiih Couple. 

Pafqainj a jyum^^ Satire on the 
Tiihes. 

The Indq^endcot VMdot -, or, Mufical 
folly. 

The Intxigoisf Chambermaid. A Co- 
medy. With an EPISTLE from the 
AothM CO Mcs. CLXyiS,* 

The Comiih Squire. 

Timoa iaLo?e i ot^thc Innocent Theft. 

The ProYok*d Husband. 

The Mxifix. 



The Whim s or, The Mlfer's Retxcai^ 
The Lover. . -. 

The Coffee -Hdiiie PolIticiW ^ 
The Temple Bean. ^ 

The DiiTembled Wantons oir My SM 

get Money. 
Love la ie?eral Maiqufs. 
The Author's Farce s and, The Ple%* 

fures of the Town. 
The Widow bewitch*d. 
Th9 Letter- Wrlters-r o^, a New Wily 

to keep tf Wife at Home* 
The Old Debauchees* 



TRAGEDIES. 



XING CH^7il,^Stlitru&. 
The Tragedy of Zara. 
C«lia$ Of, TkeFerjin'd Lovei« 
Pei^iander, King of Corinth^ 
The Fatal Extxava^aiiflp. 
The Virgin Qpeen. 
Timoleon. 



O PEKAS.vitbthelifrUS'I O.K. 



The Tragedy of Tragedies) or, To^ 

Thumb the Great. 
Doable Falflioods or. The Diftxck 

Lovers. 
The Fate of Villany. 
Scanderbeg. 
The Covent*Garden Tragedy. 
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The Beggar's Opera. 
'^ The Tunen to the Sox^s in the Beg- 
gax'aOpcxa# - - 
• Damon and Philllda. , 
AchllU's.. ' i 

An Old Man taught Wifdom; or, Hie 

Virgin Unmask'd. 
Trick for Trick. 
The Plot, or Pill and Drop. 
Merlin 3 or. The Devil of Stone-Henge. | 
The Livery Rake, and Country I^afs. 

ttfe #MdiBS-5chl>oL . 

Thet>eviito Payj or. The Wives Me- 

tamorphos'd. 
The Merry Coblexj or, Th« Second 

Part of the Devil to Pay. 
The Mock Do^or; or, The Dumb 

Lady Cnr^d. 

UnI Highland*Tair} or Vnlon of the 1 the Suds. * 

Claas. [ 



The Jovial Crew. 

Stlviaj or,' TheCoontry BimUi* 

The Op^rk* of Operas. 

Love in allidJIe.' . , 

The VilTage'Op«raJ 

The Lover's Opera. 

Momus tumM Fabulift or, Volctn'f 

Wedding. 
The Faihionable L ady s or, Haxleqaia*t 

Opera. 
Patie aadPeggyi •r,Th^PaaFcmadtfo{ 
Tho'ljover^is-twii Rival. 
The Chambei^Maid. •^' -• 

The Quaker's Opera. 
Robin Hood. 
The Generous Free-Ma(bn } o^ Tha 

Confiaat L^y. 



Tnmble-down pick 1 or, Phaetoa li 
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*^ -^ 



Dramatis P^rfbna^. 
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MEN. 

Sir Simon Dupe. 

.Trucmorc 

* Outfidc^ a Parqfife. 

Julio, a Savage^ 

Alphabet, a Btfoifellen 

Lord Gewgaw. 

JefFery, Servant to Outiide. 

Jeremy, Servant to Trucmorc 

Conflable. 

WOMEN. 



Mr. Griffin. 
Mr. Mills. 
Mr. ^in. 
Mr. Cibbef^ 

Mr. 7urbut. 
Mr. Rafjfen 
Mr. Miller. • 
Mr. Cro/s. 

Mr. Winjlone. 



Flaminia, Daughter to Sir Simon. Mrs. Milk. 
yiolecca, ber Maid. Mrs. Cliv^. 



• ^beNatne of Outfide was^ in the R^refintatm^ cban^d 
to Courtly. 
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ART and NATURE. 




A C T I. S C E N E I. 

SCENE a Room in .Sir Simon Dupe'j Houfe, 
£«/fr FLAMINIA <!»(/ VIOLETTA. 

,F L A M I N I A. 

f EAR Viclelta, afford me a little Confola- 
tion, flatter me with fome Hopes tho* never 
fo vain, or my Diftrefs will be infupport- 
able. To' what fevere Extremities am I here 
feduc'd ! Twelve tedious Months are paft, 
Iince d^r 7'ruemore was oblig'd to leave me to take pof- 
felBon of an Eftate that was left him in the fFeft- Indies. 
VloL Good, here the Romance begins— Well, and 
this, dear Truemore, is rctum'd again it feems, within 
one Year as good a Man as he went. 

Flam. True, after having undei^one a Shipwreck, 
' and a thoufand other Calamities, he arriv'd in Town 
Jaft Night I hear. 

Viol. Um — thai*s the Subjeft of Volume the Second. 

Flam. But how, yioleUa, how is he returnM ! alas noc 

to me ; my cruel Father, who before his Departure had 

engag'd me to him, now flies from his Promife, and 

forbids me to entertain any farther Thoughts of him. 

ViqI, Ah! if 'twas to end here *twou*d be a very 
foiryy Romance indeed ; and this is the Caufe, I fuppofe, 
pf the wofiil puning, fighing, fomething-nothjng way 
you have been in of late. 



X A R T W N A T U R E. 

JFIam. And Caufe, I think, fufEcient. 

yiol. O, ay—— and I am very glad I know it at laft ; 
I can noVr give an Anfwer to any Body that asks the 
Rcafon of it. 

Flam. What d'ye mean ? 

yioL Why, Madam, when a Secret is generoufly im- 
parted to me I can keep it fo rigidly you*d think I was 
not of the Sex ; but when People are fqueamifh and rc- 
ferv'd, if I do unluckily come at the Truth, Tfaith I 
turn true Woman at once, a fpiteful Humour is imme- 
diately kindrd in my Veins, the Fever of talking quite 
burns me up, and nothing can cUre me of it but pub- 
lilbing all I know. 

Flam. Pr'ythee, Vtokttaj be ferious a little, and let ni 
confider how to ad:. 

'VioL Nay, if we aft with any Confidcration we fhall 
fpoil all ; yonr fweet Papa, my dear Lady, is of that 
capricious Difpofition that if you ever know where* to 
have him, you muft blunder upon it. 
- Flam. Pfha, 

VioL Pfha, nay, 'tis true— Why, pray Madam, has 
Liny good old Matter Sir Simon Dupe^ of whimfical Ex- 
Jftence, been your Father? had the Honour I mean of 
• being calFd fo, for thefe twenty Years ; and don't you 
know his Temper yet ? Why, he changes hiaHMind as 
often as a modern fine Lady does her Complexion ; he 
. likes or diflike3 only out of Contradiftion to other Peo- 
ple, and if ever he does right, 'tis when People arc wife 
, enough to advife him to do wrong. 

Flam. Very well. Impertinence. What a motley Fi- 
gure has thy Fancy furnifh'd out ' He's fbmetimes 
. good-natur'd however, and does not want Senfe. 

Viol. That makes him the more ridiculous j every one 
has not Spirit enough to play the Fool to advantage. 

Flam. But, dear ViokUa^ to return to our Bufinels, can 
you conceive the occafion of his Change of Sentiments 
- with regard to Truemore ? 

Viol. Why troth. Madam, to fpeak freely I begin ta 
lufpeft .our Friend Mr. Outfide. 

Flam, Who, Outfide? 

Viol. Yes, your Father Jately neither regards, confults. 
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or keeps Company with any body elfe, he*s the on- 
ly Confident of all. his Secrets, and wife Direftor of 
all his Adions, ' and knowing his blind Side ufes all 
his Art, Flattery and Cunning * make the mod on't ; 
and if I am not wide of the Mark, ^ruemore did him^ 
lelf no Service in introducing that Sycophant here.: 

Flam. You arc quite miftaken, Violetta^ for he is en- 
tirely in Truemor^^ Intereft, and is perpetually faying 
the handfomefi things, of him in the World. 

VioL Ah, Madam, you fine young Ladies arc {6 fond 
of Flattery that you can never think any Mifchicf fculks 
under it. But now I, poor Wench, whom no body 
thinks worth while to flatter, am a little more cfeir- 
lighted, and can't help feeing that this fupple Parafite is 
carrying on feme private Defigns of his own under all 
his plaufible i*rofeflions for him : I always fufpedt thcfe 
fawning Fellows. 

Flam. Well, Violetta^ I muft depend upon thy Saga- 
city for the Difcovery of this Myftery, and upon thy 
Wit to make a proper Ufe of it afterwards. 

Viol.- Why truly. Madam, few things of this Nature 
are impoffible to me when I have a mind to exert ihy 
Capac^y : Thank my Stars I have a good Legerdemain 
Geniukit Intrigues, don't want for Induftry in my Call- 
ing riSther, and may, without Vanity, fay I have ac- 
quir*d as much .Glory in that noble Employment as afny 
of our Profeffion. When an obftinate old Put of a Fa- 
ther is to be outwitted, a covetous old Hunks to .be 
bubl'd, a Lover to be nwde an Af$, or a Husband 
a Property of, I always bring it abput before I have 
done: So you know my Talent, Madam, and *tis:at 
your Service— But fee here comes your Father, .do 
you get about yDOr Aifincfs, and I'll enter upon my 
Office dire<aiy. ^ [^xi/Flam. 

Enter Sir SlUO;ii DUPE. 

Sir Simon. What a deplorable thing is Life ! and how 
well may I fay with the great Philofophcr of Antiquity, 
that he who hath Wealth hath Woe. Violetta^ com« 
Either. 

ITioL I am here. Sir; your Oommaad&« 



4 ART and NATURE: 

Sir Simon. I had but one Wife, and llie is dead. 

VioL Hadn't you indeed. Sir ? Pray how many would 
you have had ? 

Sir Simon. She is dead, Vioktta \ this Lofs is very 
grievous to me, and I can't think of it without weep- 
ing : I was not mighty well fatisfy'd with her Conduft, 
and we had very often Difputes together, but in Ihort 
Death fettles all things : She is dead — I lament her ; if 
fhc was alive we fliould quarrel. 

Viol. That 1 firmly believe, or you'd be ftrangely 
alter 'd. 

Sir Simon. Misfortunes never come fingle, of all the 
Children that Heaven gave me, it has only left me one 
Daughter, and this Daughter is all my Trouble, for fhe 
is in the deepeft Melancholy in the World ; out of which 
there is no way of getting her, and the Caufe of which 
I can't learn. 

Viol. \Afide.'] That's falfe, you know it well enough 
but don't care to do it. 

Sir Simon. For my part I'm half diftrafted about it, 
and have need of good Counfel on the matter : I have 
been indeed confulting with fome of my Acquaintance 
about it, whofc Advices were certainly admirable, but 
I found a litde too much of Self-intereft in 'pn, and 
perceiv'd that they advifed mighty well for themfelves : 
One was a Toyman, arid his Advice fmelt of a Man 
who had a mind to get rid of fome of his Trinkets, 
for he would have perluaded me to purchafe a Cart-Load 
of his Lumber to have diverted her with— SnufF-Boxes, 
Tweezer-Cafes, Equipages, Pearls, Rubies, Emeralds, 
and China- Jars, as old as the Flood, for which I muft 
have given my old Gold belike. 



Viol. Foolifli, foolifh, verWtoifli. 

Sir Simon. Another was a Kokfeller, and he would 
have clear'd his Shop of Plays and Romances, and that 
kind of Trumpery, for nothing would divert the young 
Lady like reading it feem'd. 

Viol. Ridiculous! 

Sir Simon. Another fold Tapcftry, and he feem'd to 
have fome Hangings that lay upon his Hands ; for he 
lalk'd of fpnding me in fonw curious Tapcftry adorn'd 
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IvkhHiftories and Land8kips,and the Murrain knows what, 
tb adorn her Chamber forfooth, and pleafe her that way. 

f^itd. O monftrous ! worft of all. 

Sir Simon. What can you think of, Violetta ? 

Viol. An effcftual Remedy at once, . Sir ; marry het 
to Truemore^ who is juft arriv'd here from the ff^eft- 
Indies^ and to whom you engag'd her long ago. 

Sir Simon. Ay, thefe Counfellors are all of a Piece — 
Now this Slut wants her married that flie may have more 
of her caft Clothes ; and therefore tho* your Advices be the 
beft in the World, be pleas'd to excufe me from follow- 
ing c*er a one of *em. Thefe are your modiih Counfel- 
lors truly. 

Enter FLAMINIA. 

Sir Simon. Oh ! here comes my Daughter i— Good- 
morrow, my Dear 5 well, what's the Matter ? how d'ye 
do i what, always thus fad and melancholy, and won't 
you tell what ails you ? Come, difcover thy little Heart 
to me ; come, my poor De^r, tell, tell, tell, thy little 
Thoughts to thy dear little Papa ; take Courage, fhall I kifs 
thee ? Come, I'm diftrafted to fee thee in this Humour : 
Art thou jealous of any of thy Companions, that thou 
Iceft finer than thy felf ? — No — Doft not think thy 
Apartment well enough furnilh'd? and doft thou long 
for any little Trifle of that kind — No. 

Viol. Hold, hold, Sir, let me alone, PlI found her a 
little. 

Sir Simon. No, no, no matter, no matter ; what muft 
you be meddling for, Miftrefs ? 

Viol. Let me alone, I tell you, perhaps flie'U difcover 
her felf more freely to me than to you. What, Madam, 
won't you tell us what ails you ? Do you want any thing 
of your Father ? He jBs often declar'd that he'll fparc 
nothing to make you leafy : Is it becaufe he does not 
give you all the Liberty you could wifti ? Um — Would 
you have a finer Equipage, or be more fi-equcnt at PJays, 
Operas, Au6Hons, Balls, Aflemblics, and the other Di- 
vcrfions which People of your Youth and Fafhion 
indulge in ?— Um — Have you no fecret Inclination for 
any one whom you'd have your Father marr^ ^qw. v^\ 



Ahah ! I underftand you 5 there's the thing : Why Sir^ 
the Myftery is difcover'd, and 

Sir Simon. {^Interrupting herj] Go, ungrateful Girl, PU 
talk to thee no more, but leave thee in thy Obftinacy. ' 

Flam. Since you will have me difcover my Heart, 
Sir 

Sir Simon. I'll throw off all the Affediori I had for*" 
thee. 

Viol Her Melancholy, Sir, proceeds from the want oF 
a Husband. 

Sir Simon. [Pretending not to hear.l I abandon her. 

Viol. A Husband. • 

Sir Simon. I difown her for my Daughter. 

Viol. A Husband. 

:Sir Simon. Don't fpeak to me of her^ don't fpcak to 
ipe of her ; I'll flop my Ears, and not hear another Syl- 
lable about her. [Stops bis Ears^ and runs off^ 

^(?/. A Husband, a Husband, a Husband. 
. Flam. Well, Violet ta^ what fay you now ? 

Viol. Why, that none are fo deaf as thofe that won*c 
hear — But come, come. Madam, you muft not fuffcr 
yourfelf to be led like a Fool thus ; are not you of Age 
to be marry 'd, and does he think you are Marble! Not 
but that 1 am glad he oppofes it too. 

Flam. Glad of it, Ptoletta ! 

Vtol. Yes, or elfe I ftiould have loft the Pleafure of 
cbntradifting him : Take Courage then. Madam, fmce I - 
give my Confent fear nothing ; I'll make him glad to 
give his before I've done with him j but come in now 
and leave it to me. 

SCENES DreJjtng.Room: 

QUTSIDEi^^ Gownand SS^erSy JEFFERY 

attending. 

' Out/. What a thriving Profeflion in our Age is that of 
Flattery ! 'tis the grand Port to the Land of good For- 
tune ; and thanks to Nature it has endow'd me with fuch 
a. profitable Talent : I have neither Land, Money or Cre- 
dit, but there, are Fools enough that have, and I know 
kow to feed upon ^cm.' This is my Inheritance : I am 
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cfcligM indeed to till my. own Acres, but the generous 
Crop amply retaliates for my Pains j and where a Man. 
is not fo fortunate to be born to Wealth himfelf, he ought 
to be fo wife as to enjoy that of others, if he can : The 
Vanity of Fools was meant as a Provifion for Men of 
Wit, and by Jove^ I think I am a noble Inftance of 
it : What a grand Apartment have I here ? how plenti- 
fully accommodated with every thing ? and all this at the 
Expcnce only of a few fair Speeches and formal Bows to 
the Oaf they belong to ; and that's no more than the 
Great and Wealthy themfelves undergo for nothing every 
Day. Here, Jeffery^ I want to drefs, that I may pay 
my morning Devoirs to our worthy Major Domo the 
generous Sir Simon Dupe. 

Jeff. . Yes, Sir, and in the mean time you and I will 
have a little Talk of our fmall Concerns, if you pleafe. 

Out/. Well, Sir, be fo good as to put on my Shoes 
firft, and then let me hear what your Commands are 
with me. 

• J^ff' IP^^M^S ^^^0 Why, Sir, I have now ferv'd 
you for thefe two Years and upwards at my own Charge, 
for I have received nothing either for Wages, Board- 
Wages, or fecret Services, but the Inveftiture of this 
poor thread-bare Garment, which is not paid for yet 
neither. 

Outf. If you have np pleafanter a Subjed, Sir, to dif- 
courfe upon than this, I had much rather you'd favour 
me with Silence. 

Jeff. Lookee Sir, I have the moft generous Spirit of 
any Man in England^ when my Appointments are regu-r 
hrly paid, but when People run in Arrears with mq 
Vm 2L meer Fury, I can tell you that. 

Outf. Very well. Sir, you talk like an Angel. ^ 

[Kicks bis Slipper off his Foot at bis Head. 

Jeff. Your humble Servant, Sir ; this was Wages I 
did not doubt of receiving, you have . paid me in this 
Coin often enough, but 'twill pafs no longer, Sir. Since 
the fatal Day I firil lifted m your Service I han*t found 
you have a Groat to fubfift on, but what you €an juggle 
out of other People's Pockets ; and here Time runs on, 
Ti^adclhKa grow impatient. Debts ^g:^'^ ^^::d2(£x^ ^ss\^ 
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Credit grows Jefs ; here the Scriv'ner that has aBomf 
on you for five hundred Pound, infifts upon his Money 
this very Day, and he*s not a Man to be paid with 
Words ; and what will be the blefled End of all this ? 
Why, you*ll be laid up in Limbo, and what*s worfe I 
ihall lofe my Wages, and be turned out naked into the 
W orld to fcek my Fortune. I therefore beg the Favour ! 
of you, Sir, to give me what's owing me, and favc me 
the deep Concern of endeavouring to get it by rougher 
Methods. 

Outf. Hold your Tongue, Sirrah, and be eafy, I have 
an Affair on the Carpet which I hope fpeedily to accom- 
plifh, and which will put me in a Condition of fetting 
every thing to rights — What think'ft thou of my marrying 
Flaminia here, and receiving her Thoufands, hey ?. 

Jeff. I don't know what I think, but Til tell you what 
I know. Sir -, that as great a Fool as Sir Simon is, he's 
too wife to fling away both his Daughter and Money on. 
one that has nothing but Tongue-craft to live upon. 

Outf. Blockhead X why 'tis by that very Means I fhall 
carry my Point : The fervent Profeflioris of Friendlhip, 
eager Embraces, fcdulous Attendance, and feeming Cares 
with which I have daily purfu'd him, have got me his 
entire Affeftion and Confidence, and I find I can per- 
fuade him to whatever I pleafe. Doesn't thou know, 
Jeffery^ that the higheft Happineis Men enjoy is that of 
being pleas'd with themfelves ? Upon this Maxim I 
build all my Condudl : I fuit my felf to their various Hu- 
mours, flatter their various Paffions, ftrike in wkh their 
various Pleafures, and govern my felf ev'ry Hour Tiy 
their various Difpofitions ; if they laugh, fo do I ; if they 
are forrowful, lb am I ; and by this Means at the risk 
of nothing but a little paltry Sincerity I put it out of their 
Power to efcape my Net. 

Jeff. I own. Sir, that you are a confummate Mafter 
in the eight Parts- of Speech ; but Sir, here's Mn X^^- 
more coming home it feems, and do you hope, prajr^^ by 
mere dint of Tongue to prevail on him to give you up 
his Miftrefs ? 

Ouif. I hope. Sir, to prevail on the Father to give me 

up his.Daughterv^nd then I fhall prcfumcQp his Friend- 

Miip to pardon my accepting of her, Jc^y 
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Jeff. O dear. Sir, I don't fufpcdt you of the leaft- 
Scruple as to that; but for Sir Simon j Sir — . lack-a-day. 
Sir, you muft give me leave ■ ■ 
■ Ouif. I tell thee I have an abfolute Authority over 
him ; he would marry me himfelf if he could. 

Jejf. Thefe are very fine Schemes I confefs. Sir, but 
I wilh they could be turn'd' into ready Cafh, they are 
much too light Diet for fuch a grofs Feeder as I am to 
live upon. Sir ; and unlefs I have fome better Security : 
for my Wages- 

: Outf. Sirrah, you grow impertinent, and Pm not at 
kifure now to attend your Nonfenfe. [^JJide.] What a 
Misfortune it is that Men of the grcatrft Genius and Abi- 
lities can't execute any confiderable Scheme without lay- 
ing themfelvcs open "to fudh Scoundrels as this— Waic 
below, I fliall have occafion for you by and by. 

How great is the Profit^ bow fweet is the Pleafure ! 

[Exit finging. 

Jeff, In troth, my good Mafter, if you go on much 
longer at this rate tho% I (hall make you hum another 
Tune ; I fhall e'en take Violetta^s Advice, and blow you 
up, or may Gunpowder blow up me, that's all. [Exit* 

Enter Sir SIMON DUPE. 

Six Simon. Is there any thing more tyrannical, anything 
more impertinent and ' ridiculous than to heap up Riches 
with great Labour, and bring up a Daughter with much 
Care and Tendernels in ordfsr to ftrip one's felf of both, 
and give 'em into the Hands of a Man one has not the 
fcaft Obligation to ? No, no, -that Pradlice is a Jeft to 
me, and I'll fooner keep my Money and marry my 
Daughter my felf. 

£;;/^r VIOLETTA. 

. Viol Oh! Sir, Sir. 

• Sir Simoni What's the matter ? 

Viol. Your Daughter, Sir. 

Sir Simon. Well, what of her, telj me quickly what'i 
the matter? 

Viol. Your Daughter, quite ftruck with the terrible Pat 
iion you was in* with her, wait uo vxitc^fii^xi^^ x^\v« 
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dhamber, and full of Ddpair opefi'd the Window whicH 
looks upon the River. 

Sir Simon. Hey, and what then ? 

Viol. No, faid (he, 'ti$ impoffible for me to live under 
my Father's Difpleafure ; and fincc he difowns me for hkk 
Daughter I muft die. 

Sir Simon. So threw herfelf out, hey ? 
' yioL No, Sir, fhe gently Ihut the Window again,. 
9iQd laid her down on the Bed ; there fhe fell a weeping, 
in fuch a lamentable manner, it would have pierc'd a 
Heat-t of Adamant to have heard her, [Crying.'], whea 
all at once her Face grew pale, her Eyes roU'd, her. 
I^art ceas'd to beat, and cold and ipeechleis fhe funk 
into my Arms. 

Sir Simon. Oh! my Daughter, fhc's dead then! PU 
go and die by her Side. [Weeps^ 

Viol. No, Sir, by pinching her I brought her to her 
fdf again ; but this takes her every Moment, and I be- 
lieve fhe*ll hot live out to-day. 

' Sir Simon. Ah, poor Girl, poor Girl, where is fhe ? 
laCt me go to her this very Moment, I'll pinch her if 

S Inching will do. [Going out^ fees Outfide and returns.'] 
ut hold, hold, here's my Friend, my bofom Friend, 
I muft confult with him how to behave my felf in this 
Junfture. 

Viol. What does he do here now ? — I wifh his Tongue 
was ramm*d down his Throat. 

Enter OUTSIDE. 

Out/. Dear Sir Simon Dupej my moft noble Friend 
and generous Patron, ten thoufand Good-morrows to 
you : May every Sun that rifes upon you bring as many 
new Bleflings along with it, as the new fhinihg Virtues it 
difcovers in you; 

Sir Simon. I thank you, good Mr* Outfide — Ah, 
this is an honeft Man ; ^d how do you do. this Morn* 
ing ? Very well I hope, good Mr. Outfide. 

VioL O extremely well ; fat, fair and firefh-colour'd as 
you fee 

Sir Simon. Poor Man*-— 

rt0l. But, Sir —H.^ My poor Lady^: 



.4 
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Sir Simon. Ay, ay, ■■ . " - And did you fleep well, 
Mr. OutfideP 

Viol O moft comfortably, I warrant him, after eating 
two Brace of Partridges, aiid drinking as many Bottles of 
Burgundy with it. * 

Sir Simon. Poor Man ! 
. Outf. O dear, noble Sk f 

• Viot. But your Daughter, Sir—— She poor Lady rie- 
vtr closM her Eyes Pm fure, and Aid's novrfo ill. that •;— 

Sit' Simon.YtiY well, very well — :-i Biit Mr. Outftde: 

Outf. Worthy Sh"! 

t VioL Q he's -very well, very well*; if you'pleafe ■■ ■ 
He makes amends for other People's lUndft by eatiitg, 
drinking, and fleepingfor them. >*' 

Sir Simon. Poor* Mail! But pray; Sir, what d'ye think 
of my Looks to day? I begin to grow oldPm afraid. ' 

Outf. Old! What d'ye mean. Sir? when I fee your 
lovely Daughter arid you together, I always take you for 
Brother and Sifter ; a ruddy Complexion, fmooth Forei-* 
head, fparkling Eye, and upright Stature! For my parr 
1 believe your Years run backward i and that the liigro^ 
you advance in Age the younger you grow. 

VioL Excellent Rafcal ! 

Sir Simon. What's that you mutter. Huffy? • 

FioL Nothing, notL 

Sir Simon. I am afraid you flatter me fometimcs^' 
Mr. Outfide. 

Outf. Upon the Integrky of my Heart I fpeak no- 
thing but the Truth : Alas, Sir, I am no Flatterer, I am 
apt to be much too open and fincere for this wicked art-* 
ful Age. 
] Viol. O good Creature I 

Outf No, Sir, I only repeat a few of thofe Truths ' 
which Fame univerfally publiflies of you 5' that there is 
not in .the World a Perfon adorn'd with fuch exquifite' 
Accomplifhments ! 

Sir Simon. O fy, O fy ! 

Outf. Such lively Wit, 

Sir Simon. Oh !* Oh ! 

Qutf Such folid Senfe. 

Sir Simh. O dear; ddir.^ ^ ^ ^ 
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:Outf. So fwcet a Temper. 
' Sir Simon. No, no, no. 
. OuJf. So fociable a DifpQfition, 

Sir Simon Oh lack, O lack. 

Out/. So fteady a Refolution. 

Sir Simon. Ay, ay, that indeed. 

Viol. [Jftdef\ And fo complete a Bubble, 

Sir iSi»id?». What are you muttering there to your felf. 

VioL Why, Sir, if you will force me to fpeak out I 
can't help it •— — I am mad then, I fay, to fee you made 
iuch a Fool of. 

Sir Simon. How Traitrefs ! 

Viol. Yes, cajolM by a parcel of fham Stories, puff'd 
up with glaring bare-fac*d Flattery, and made to believe 
you are this and that and t*other, when there's, nothing 
ih't. / 

. Sir Simon. How, what's that ? 

Viol. I don't fay, but that you may beVell enough in 
the main. Sir ; but I'm fure you have as many Follies 
as other People for all that. 

Outf. O horrible ! Name me but one, one » 

Sir Simon. Ay, one, one, Miftrefs. 

Viol. Yes, and half a Dozen into the Bargain: Why 
then you are paflionate, ra(h, iriconfiderate, whimfical — • 

Sir Simon. Why, you Slut, dare you fay thefe Things 
to my Face? 

Outf. Have yoi* no Shame ? 

Viol. You have a. thouland oppofite Whims perpetual- 
ly tilting in your Crown, and one extravagant Projedt 
hourly joftling out another ; what's white with you this 
Moment is black the next, and thole you are fond of 
in the Morning you are a Tyrant to in the Afternoon ; 
often angry without a Grain of Caufe, and as often ap- 
peas'd with juft as little Reafon. There, Sir, you' gave 
me a Challenge, and I have boldly anfwer'd it. 

Sir Simon. Let me come at her, let me come at her : 
Hufly, am I, am I paflionate, you Gipfy, hey ? 

Outf. O dear Sir Simon^ don't let the Calmnefi and 
Evennefs of your Temper be ruffled by what a Servant 
tan fay. 
Sir Simon. Very well, very well } and theq I am a 

tcfty, 
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tefty, paffionate, whimfical, obftinatc, ridiculous dd 
Fool, hey ? 

VioL [Curtfying.'] If you pleafc, Sir— — 

Sir Sifnon. Out of my Houfe, Baggage, out of my 
Houfe this very Moment. 

VioL Indeed 1 Ihan*t, Sir 5 I don't know any Houfe 
chat you have. 

Sir Simon. No Houfe, Impudence ? 

.FioL No, Squire Outftde there is Landlord and Te- 
nant, Mafter and Miftrefs, Cook and Butler all under 
one. He ufurps an abfolute Authority in the Family, and 
you are only his Jack-call, Sir, to provide Food for him. 

Sir Simon. Was there ever an Inftance of fuch horriWe 
Impudence? let me have but one Stroke at her and PU 
be iatisfy'd. 

VioL Good-morrow to you. Sir ; I'll go and let my 
Lady know what violent Concern you are inforherlll* 
nefs : But hold. Til get fomething more firft to carry 
with me if I can. {^Liftning. 

Sir Simon. Was there ever fuch a Spitfire fcen before ? 
I have been turning her out of my Houfe every Day for 
thefe feven Years ; an infolent Baggage, call me Fool 
and Bubble and O2S to my Face ! Am I Fool, am T a 
Bubble, am I an Oaf, Mr. Outftde ? 

Outf. O wife noble Sir, 'twas downright Blafphemyl 

Sir Simon. She has provokM me fo with her horrid 
Tongue, that Pm all over in a Sweat, I fhall take a. 
Month at leaft to cool in. . 

Outf. Give me leave, Sir, I fee a Door open here 
vrhich may give you Cold now you are fo hot ; and 
Colds have been very fatal this Year [^Shutting' the 
Door.'] You {hou*d have a Skrecn here by rights, for 
too much Care can't be taken of a health that is fo pre- 
cious to all Mankind. 

Sir Simon. [Aftde.] Ah good good Man, I wifli all 
young Fellows would but follow his Example! Happy 
will the Father be that has him for a Son*in-law — you 
are too good, Mr. Outftde^ too careful indeed you are 5 
but you fhall know fome time or other how fenfibfe I 
am of it, I will not die ungrateful if I can help it. 

Outf Alas, Sir, the Howut ^LtvaL'^VcAxs^ ^^- "l^»«. 

J.. 
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;Bricnd(hip are in t&cmfelyes infinitely too grcatRewards 
for any little Services I cari render. * ' 

Sir Simon^ Ah, you arc very gopd, Mr. Ouifttle ; but 

hcarkee, I have had an Account .this Morning, that your 

Friend Trumeore is arriv'd in Town from the fFefl- Indies^ 

, and I exped: him here to demand the Performance of the 

Promife you know I made him before he went. 

Out/. Who, Trtumore arrived,. iJ/ide.'] S'death, I did 
..not apprehend his Return fo nigh. 

Sir Simon. You have convinced me indeed, that my 

Daughter is too young as yet to be married ; efpe- 

cially to one fo wild and unfcttPd as T'ruemore. But what 

. can I do ? hece's the Girl herfclf fniveling and pining 

^ after him, all her Relations peftering and dinning me 

about it, fo that I'm afraid I fliall be forc'd to comply at 

1 kft tho' againft my Will. 

. Outf. O, to be fure. Sir, nothing can be more pru- 
dent. \jAftde^ I ihall go mad. 

Sir Smon. And numberlefs you know, Mr. Outjide^ 
• hi^vc been the fatal Misfortunes that have attended young 
' Peoples being crofs'd in things of this Nature. 

Outf. Numberlefs ! [yiftde.'l I fhall burft with Vexa- 
. tion. 

Viol. O! you will marry her to ^ruemore then, will 
you } Good ! my Budget's fall enough now in Cdn- 
fcience j I'll away and open it to Flaminia dijreftly, 
. who'll be in rare Raptures at the Contents of it. 

[Exit Viol. 

r ' Sir Simon. By the way, Mr. Outfide^ let me ask you 

one Queftion, what's the meaning of your being fo fond 

r of repeating my Words after me, I have often wonder'd 

at it,? 

Outf. O dear Sir, 'tis not at all to be wonder'd at^ 
the Words you make ufe of are always fo juft, fo pro- 
per, fo elegant, fo ftrong, tliat 'tis impoflible for mc 
to put fo good in their (lead. 

Sir Simon. O ho, nay, nay, if that be the Reafon I'm 
latisfy'd -— and fo you approve of this Match then, do 
you? 

Outf. I of Courfe muft approve of whatever you do 
.Sir; but 
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' Sir Simon- But what—— . 

Oulf. Nothing, nothing at all. 

Sir Simon. Ay, ay, but that But had a Meaning;, iind 
I muft know what it is ; you are, my Friend,Mr. Outjide^ 
and niuft conceal nothing from* me. 

Outf. Friend —that Word has burft open my Lips % 
and yet fince you arc refolv'd upon this Match, why 
lhou*d I do any thing to prevent it ? Truemore is my 
Friend too; ay, but then Sir Simon is my much mocc 
noble and deferving Friend. 

Sir Simon. Ay, very true, very true. / 

OuL Why you muft know then. Sir, at parting with 
. fruemore upon his going Abroad we happened to fall 
upon this Subjeft. 

Sir Simon. And, what,^ what, what did he lay ? 

Out/. Why he faid, that for his part truly he wits 
very indifferent about the Matter : That he fought the 
Alliance only out of Intereft, and that if he fail'd in this 
Affair he fhou*d not be at any lols, for that he had been 
privately engag'd a long time to another, who, if not fa 
well fortun'd as FlaminiayVf^s of a better Family hclaidi 

Sir Simon. How! a better Family! the Varlet ! 

Outf. And that in fliort you was of fuch a Temper — -* 
"But excufe ttiG here. Sir, 'twou'd be Profanenefs to re* 
peat it. 

Sir Simon; O lovely ! O pretty ! Hriw am I rejoiced 
to hear this fine Story, this wondrous- fine Story ! 

Outf. However all this is a meer Trifle, and perhaps 
he did it only in Mirth, therefore don't think of it. Sir. 

Sir Simon. O the Hypocrite ! at the very time that he 
^ fwore the higheft Friendfliip for me, that he courted me, 
carefs'd mfc, feem'd all on Fire— Mercy on us, how felfe- 
hearted and deceitful are People grown ! 

Outf. Alas, Sir, 'tis all the Fafliion at prefent ; Mea 

praife, extol, flatter and embrace with Raptures, and as 

'loon as their Backs are turn'd, make Mouths at one 

another. *Twou'd be better for me if I could fwim 

in the fame Current — but my open undefigning Tem- 

* per won't fuffer me — But fee, is not this Truemore ? -^ it 

is — you'll take no notice to him of what I have told ^oui. 

. Sir Simon. Ygu don't ukft ma iw % ^^;^j52«ic«a^^ 



•»« A R T W N A T U R K 

Mr. Ouijide. No, no, Jet me alone ; but V\\ Jeave yoH to 

receive him, for if I fhould meet him now while my 

Fury is fo fierce againft him I fhould turn him infide out. 

• . [ExU Sir Simon, 

- j&f/^rTRUEMORE ^7;/J JERRY. 

Outf. [Running and embracing him.'] My dear, deaf 

Friend frucmorcy welcome to this Heart once more. I 

. am now my fclf again, my better Half has been abfent 

with thee ; I have a Million , of Queftions to ask, but Joy 

won't fuffer 'em Utterance. 

3^rue. Dear Charles ^ Vm glad to fee thee. 

Outf. I have been a very lenfible Sharer in the Adven* 
tiures thou haft met with, but fince I receive thee lafe and 
well, I caft off all Inquietude, and give a Loofe to my 
Tranfport. [Embracing him again, 

True. I am not behind hand with thee, CZ?^r/^y, in grati- 
tude for this happy Meeting ; but forgive me, if my prefeht 
Thoughts are chiefly employed on Flaminia. Pr'ythce* 
bring me to her inftantly. O Charles I could with Plea- 
fure undergo the Horrors of a Tempeft again to be con- 
veyed with greater fpced to that lovely Woman. 

Jer. Dear Sir, don't talk any more about Tempefts, 
what we fuffer*d in our Shipwreck was no great Tempta- 
tion to dcfire fuch Affiftance-, pray advife with your 
Wild-man that you brought with you from the American 
Forefts atout it ; fee what he'll fay to it. 

True. Why 'tis true, the poor Wretch was in a grie- 
vous Fright, and if I could have been merry under fuch 
Circumftances, I fliou'd have diverted my felf with the* 
Faffion he was in with me for expofing him to fo much 
Danger.; but hearkee, Jerry^ what's become of him ? 

Jer. I brought him here with me this Morning, Sir^ 
when you fcnt me with the Letter to Madam Flaminia^ 
who was fo pleas'd with him, that flie defir'd I would 
leave him behind me, and Ihe and Violetta are now en- 
tertaining themfelves with his Humour. 

True. Very well, do you go and fliew him the Town 
a litde, and take care that he comes to no Mifchief ^ d'ye 
Jiear? 

9^m 



Jer. Yes, Sir— He has been already flaring about ia 
Jiigh Admiration at every thing be fees and hears. 

[JE;«^Jerry* 

True. I fuppofe fo ; 'twas to have the Pleafure of feeing 
that, that I forbore either clothing him in the Habit or 
in&iifting him in any of the Cuftoms of this Country, 
Ao' I taught him the Language of it. The pure natural " 
"Wit, ftrong good Senfe and Integrity of Soul which ap- 
peared in every thing he laid^ induced me to bring hun 
into Europe. I ihall take great Pleafure in feeing pure 
fimple Nature in him oppos'd to Laws, Am and 
Sciences amongft us. 

Out/. Why ay, the Contrafl, I fanfy, will be pleafant 
and fingular enough ; for alas, my Friend, here's nothing 
in this vile Corner of the World but Fraud and Difln 
mulation ; nothing is to be met with but bafe Flattery, 
Treachery and Injuflice. 'Sdeath I can't bear it ; 'tis fbch 
bafe, cowardly, fcandalous Proftitution; fuch a betraying 
one's Soul i" fhould I ever be feduc'd into this fafhionable 
Practice I fhould hang my felf for fhame the very next 
JMinute. 

^ Tt'ue. Come, come, Charles^ thy honeft Temper Is a 
litdetoo zealous againfl the Foibles of Mankind. Thole 
Errors which put you into fuch a Ferment, I look upon 
al incorporate with human Nature, and am no more 
di£bompos'd to fee a Man that's a Flatterer, unjuft or de* 
figning, than to fee a Vulture ravenous, a Wolf fierce, or 
a Monkey doing Mifchief. 

Out/. Ay, my dear Friend, that fweet gentle eafy 
Heart of yours has too little a Guard on it againU the 
Knavery of the Age, and I very much apprehend that you 
are not far off from being made a Sacrifice to it. 

True. I defy all the Craft and Falfhood of the World, 
£nce my Flaminia proves faithful to me. 

Outf. Um 

True. What means that Shrug ? 

Outf. Nothing, nothing *— O Flaminia j you was fpeak* 
iMof—I promised, you know, to ferve you to the utmofl 
of my Power •, I am not one that promife more than I ^ 
jxarform ; I have every Opportunity fpokeof you to her 
as you defer ve -* tho* 'twas impoffible for me to do it 

C eoiui 
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equal to your Deftrt ; you are my Friend and love flar 
tninia »— why in time perhaps flie may be brought to re- 
pay the AfFeftion. 

True. How's that ?^ — Does (he fell in her Conftanpy, 
Ci&^r/«? or d'ye fufpeft—— ^ 

, ,Outf. No, no, that's not the thiiig— whether fhclovt 
you or not, ihe inttods to marry you — that's not thfc 
Point. 

: True. Intends to marry me whether fhe love me or not t 
dear Charles^ difcover this Myftery to me inftandy, artd 
keep me no longer on the Rack of Sufpenfe. Her Heart 
is the Bleffing I covet, and withoutthatfhould dcfpife 
her Perfon. 

; Out/. Pfha, plha, yoU talk romantickly ; what 0(> 
cafion for AfFeftioh you know in Matrimonial Contra6ts i 
Ws quite out of Fafliion, People only marry for Convent 
cncy now-a-days, and fo there's no Deceit in the Fortune. 
: True. No, Charles^ Intereft was not the leaft Motiire 
to me ; I love her to Diftra6tion, and — — 

• Out/l Why between you and I then, Flaminid's onljr 
Intention in marrying, I find, is to deliver her fclf from 
her Father's Confinement, and enjoy the Liberties and 
Plcafures of other Wives of Condition •, indeed ' I don^t 
wonder at her ! So much Conftraint muft force one pf 
her gay DilpofidcMi to do any thing to get rid of it, and 
therefore any body that firft offers. 

• True. Any body that firft offers— 

Outf. Nay, nay, I may be- miftaken perhaps — her 
Declarations Very likely have only been in jefl ; but ia 
cither Cafe I can unravel the Myftery, I believe, if yoa 
defire it of me -, you need but command, you know, my 
Friend ; for your Intereft is dearer to me than my own. 

True. How (hall I retaliate, Charles j for fo much 
Friendfhip and Generofity ? About it direftly then my 
dear Friend ; deliver me,, if pofTible, from this cruel 
Anxiety ; *twill be fome Relief to my Torment to know 
whence it proceeds. 

Outf. Come along then, leave me to aft as I think 
moft proper — you muft not fee her yet : make a facrcd 
Secret of what I have told you. I have a Thought hovT 
tx) proceed. 

True. 
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Trttt. But muft'flt I know what you intend 2 . ; . . 
Outf. No, no, come this way; you fhall know, iJ; 
timeeriough I'll warilant you; ^Exeunt. 
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: . ■ ■ ■ . 1 

£«/»• ;j:ULIO a»J VIOLETTA, 

_ I 

f^(?/,.\T7ELL,my dear Sayage> what haft thou to 
W fay more? 
Julio. What • a ftrange ridiculous Country this is ? 
Some are carry 'dabout in Cages, others are hefp*d to their 
very Viftuals and Drink, and a great many don't kno^t 
how to put on their own Clothes 5 one wou*d think they iiad 
neither Arms nor Legs to* help themfelves ; thi^ ig k 
inighf^ villainous Country indeed, i wiih my felf in 
iny own Habitation again, Pm fure. 

yiol. And why fo, pr*ythee ? .. : / 

Julio. Becaufe I find that here are a parcel of haughty 
big-looking Savages, that domineer over their Fellow- 
Creatures, moft of whom feem to be better than -them-* 
ifelves ; 1 don't underftand it — : I'll be a Slave to none 
of 'em, nor won't live where there are Slaves, 
. VioL O my dear Animal ! Thy Uneafincfs at this is 
owing to Ignorance j thou haft always liv'd. ^mongft 
^Savages, which only follow brutifli Nature, but in the 

civiliz'd part of the World ' ■ 

Julio. Ciyiliz'd, ha ! who are they ? 
Viol. O, Men that are govern'd by Laws, and, are 
skill'd in Aits and Sciences, my Dear. 

Julio. Govern'd by Laws ! What fort of Savages are 
•thofe.Laws, pray? 

Viol. O, they an't Savages, they're only Rules . and 
Orders to make Men wife and honeft. 

Julio. Um — then you're born Fools and Knavcs-'in 
this Country ,• arc you ? 

Viol. Nay, I won't pretend to beat it into thy.ftupid 
• Head, thou myft be a, little wore pgliflaM ^^ ^8i&^\«.- 

C 2 ^^'^^'^ 
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fore thou canft fee the Beauty of Order and Politene^ m 
others. 

'Julio. Politenefs! O lack-a^lay! What's that? pray 
Sifter Savage, fhew nie your Politenefs, that I may luiow 
what it is. 

yioL Well, I will take a little Pains with thee, ta 
make thee like a human Creature if polfible — fuppofe I 
had an Inclination to invite thee ta Supper with me, in- 
ftead of bluntlv faying, come and fup with me, as thou 
wou'dft naturally do — Politenefi wou*d teach me thus 
{Making a low Curffy] I beg you'd do me the Favour 
to Ipend the Evening with me ? I can*t pretend. Sir, to 
entertain you as I ought to. do. 

Julio. Um, that's very bad Politenefs indeed. 

Viet. I ihould be extremely glad if I had fomedilng 
better to give you. 

Julio. Well, get fomething better then. 

Viol. O thou art miilaken pr'ythee, this is nothing 
liut meer Compliment, to Ihew the R^ard I have for the 
Friends I invite, that I think nodiing good enough for 
'<em ; and pray, is this all your PoliteneK teaches you? 

Viol. O no, my deir Savage! this is the leaft— — • 

Julio. Why truly, this is very little indeed. 

Vid. It makes us humain and good-natured. 

Julio. Ay, ay, that's very well, tho* I han*t found 
out that it does fo yet. 

Viol. It teaches us to alTifl: our Neighbours in Misfor^ 
tune, and relieve 'em in their Neceflities. 

Julio. Good, good, that's very good indeed — ay, ay, 
1 begin to fee now, that vou of thb Country are very 
raft^ly Savages m your (elves, but that your Lawst as 
you call *em, make you better and happier than we of 
the Woods 5 well, you'll pardon my Ignorance, dear 
Sifter, for you muft know your felf, that by meer ob- 
lerving how you aft, no body couVl dream you were 
iiKh excellent Creaturds. 

Vwl. O'my Confcience,7ft//^, thou art in the right on'c 
there. 

Julio. Hoiyever, there's one good Savage amongft 
you I'm fure, and that's thee Sifter, O la ! Why, thou 
art very pretty indeed, and how foft and fmooth her 

Hand 
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Hand is too. Harkce, doft thou think thou could'ft 
Iov€ mc^FioUtta ? Methinks I could love thee ftrangdy, 
hey. Dorc thOu love me, I fay ? 

fiol. I can't tdl yet, we don't fall in Love fo fbon in 
this Country. There's a great many things to be done 
before, I can tell you that. 

Jnlk. To be done ^*-* ay --^ what, what's to be done ? 

Fiol. Wh]^ laying fine Things, making fine Prefents^ 
Courting, Kilfiii^, and ■ ■ ■ 

Julio. Kilfing, ay, ay, as to the Kiffing I c^ do that 
well enough i I'll b^in upon that immediaiDely if thou 
will't. i^r^ber. 

FioL O, help, help! 

£»/^FLAMINIA. 

Fkm. What's the meaning ^f this Outcry ? Hold, 
hold, Julioy you muft not commit any Violence here*^ 

Julio. I don't commit any Violence, not 1. ' 

Flam. No! didft thou not hear liow fhe cry'd out? 

Julio. Ah, that's nothing at alU they do that in our 
Forefts, but thev an't angry for all that. 

Viol. Duce take the rough hewn Brute, his has Iqueez'd 
the very Breath out of my Body ; and yet I can't help 
laughing at the ^ Humour of the Creature neither; 

Julio. See, iee^ (he laughs now ; ihe is not dilpleas'd 
at this way of making Love, you find. 

yioL Yes, yes, but I muft be difpleas'd ; thefe things 
are not allow'd of here. 

Julio. You are a Pack of Fools then, not to allow of 
wHat gives you Pleafure, when no body's hurt by it. 

Viol. [Takif^ cut a Pocket Looking-Glafs, and adiuftit^ 
%er Head-clotbes.'] How theMonfter has ruffled me! 
[Letting faU tke. Glafs^ which Julio picks up^ fees bis owB 
Face in it^ and takes it for a Piffure. 

Julio. Hey-day, what pretty thing is this now? what^ 
do you carry Men about in your Pocket ? 

Viol. No, no, 'tis a XiOoking-glals, a Lookihg.glafi, 
Simpleton*. 

Julio. Come hither, and fee how comical the Rafcal is» 
lie downright mimid^ me. [Sees Violetu in theGlafs.} 
Ha ! what, arc youioubk? in two Pjaces at a time? 

- C 3 Fi^L 
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./^//Yes, that*S' me indeed. . -^^ . . ' . ' 

■^fe/f^. Indeed! but Row canie you. there ?" . ' 

f^l: Ha, ha, h;i!- • --,, 
. Julw, ScG^ fcci^ it laughs too, ha, ha I fo does the other. 
Ka, ha! thefe are comical Ffgures> they do ev'ry thing 
juft as we.do. .,.:.. 

VtoLVW lexplain the qi^ttqr.tp thee,, my .dear Saviage, 
this is caird a Looking-glafs, which fhcws us our owa 
Faces,- , . ...... ."■ ;. :- 

J.ultQ* A curious Secret indeed, , tut tell me, fihce you 
are skilful in making thefe Giafles thatfliew you your 
own Faces, why don't you malc« fome . that fliew the 
Mind and the Thoughts as well? ' 

Viol. Ah ! JuTwj we Ihould ncA raacli care for fuch a 
Siglit I doubt 5 they'd, very -fcldom bear- the Seeing, I'm a- 
fraid, - 

Flam. Why, fuch Glaflfes wou'd be very ufeful, Julio. 

Julio. : Ay, if I hacj fuch a one,. I ihould be able to tell 
if Sifljeri.S^vage here Joy^d me or not. 

Flam. Well, Julioj you, muft leave us now, we have a 
little Bufinefs at prefent ^ and hearkec, if you behave well 
ril recommend you to Violetta^ and teach you how tQ 
make love in our Country-falhion, 
)^ Julio, Well, do your Bufinefs then, I?ut make hafte, 
for i fhall be ftrangely uneafy till I lee my dear Sifter 
gayageag^in, 

Fiol. Good by*e, dear Julio. 

JuHa. By *e. Sifter Salvage. [Exit Julio^ 

Flamt Well, Violetta^ let us now find out my Father 
immediately, and not let him have time to alter his pre- 
fent favourable Intention—^ I wiih this Creature has not 

* 

diverted us too long. 

Viol. O no, he has kept us very luckily, for here's 
j?pur Father juft coming upon us* 

. Enter Sir SIM O'i^ t>VPE on the other ftde •* 
''■"■'■ of the Stage. 

,.. Sir Simon. [To bimfelf.'] Yes, Tni nowrelblvM how to 
p^ I , Vll parry her f bis y?ry Day to Mr. Outfide^ and that 
will put-sn ?oci %9 ^7 father ImportgijqitiQ*, Mr, Qntfido 
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Van excellent Man ! I don't know ftich another Man ; 
I'll go to him this Inftant, and found him upon it. 

Flam. What is that he's fo thoughtful about? 
. Fid. I fhould be glad to know : Let us accoft him-^0 
Sifj Sir, 

Sir Simon. What does the Wench waint ? 
.. Vhd. Why, Sir, your Daughter's cur*d, Sir, -at once. 

Sir Simon. O lack ! O lack ! I'm glad to hear it : Come 
hither, my little Girl, come hither \ come, thou (haU't 
qbc pine and pine any longer ^ I am how rsfolv'd thou 
fliairt be marry'd, • 

IHol/ YcBy Sirj fo I told her. 
J „Sir Simon. You told her, Mrt. Mnx ! Why, hov# 
came you, pray, to know any thing of the matter ? 
: ^5W. Why^/I b^ pardon, Sir, but, to fay- the Truth, 
my.Curiofity prompted me to liften a little to your Con- 
KTfation with Mr. Outfide^ after I left you this Morning. 
Sir Simon. O did it fo, Miftrefi ? 
yioL Yes, Sir, when I had the Plealure of hearing yeur 
Honour fay, Jthac you was at lad refolv'd to marry my 
Lady to Mr. Truemore \ upon which I dircftly flew to her, 
und. informed her of your Intention. 
Sir Simon. My Intention ! 

Visl. Yes, Sir, and you f^ what a good EfTed it haS 
]i«4 on her. 

Sir Simon. Good Effeft— 

Viol. Lack-a-day, Sir, *tis impoffible to tell you ; at 
the very firft hearing of it fhe leaped from her Bed ; her 
Countenance was lightened up, 1^ Cheeks gbw'd, h^ 
Eyes fparkPd, her Feet danc*d, in fbort every thing about 
luwrjqmp'd for Joy. 
; . Sir Simon. Jumped for Joy. 

• . Viol. Yes, Sir, and knowing how much it would be 
to your Satisfadlion to find it, I brought her here to—* 

Sir. Simon. My Sati^fiiftion----— you, you— — 
. ViU. Yes, an pleafe your Honour, and 'twas honour* 
•bly done of you. [Curtfyini. 

- w Simon. Hold your Tongue, you — 

,:.Viol. And your Honour ^ mado a moil prudent 
laipice-^^ • . . • ^ • 

Sir Simon. I lay, that— « 

Q 4^ ^^^^ 
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Viol. And haveafted as becomes one of your Honour^ 
Wifdom and Penetration. 

Sir Simon. My Wifdom and Peaetration— « 

Viol. And 'tis what every body apolauds m your Hon-* 
our, for I have publifh'd it already tnro' half the Town. 

Sir Simon. Why, you Baggage— » 

Flam. And for my part. Sir, I am entirely govem'd 
by Duty, and fincc 'tis your Pleafure— . 

Sir Simon. What, are you pls^ubg nne too! 

Flam. I hope 1 fhall never prove ungnfiehil fisr iiich' 
Favours. 

Sir Simon. A Mifchief on you both ; muft I be per* , 
petually pefter'd about this Truemort^ mention his Name 
to me no more, I charge you. 

JFlam. How> Sir! was it not Truemorc you xneam: 
then? ^ ,-i 

Sir Simon. No, Madam, it was not Truemore^ it wdife 
a much more deferving Man. 

Viol. Soh! hey, what's that you fay. Sir? 

Flam. No, Sir, don't imagine 1 can eyer give ni]f ^ 
{land to any one but Truemore. ■ \ 

Sir Simon. Pooh, pooh, you muft think of him n» 
more, 1 tell you «, he has been ihipwreck!d, . you know, 
and a great part of hjs Fortune is gone to ttu: Bottom^ 
io no more of him ; 'tis a melancholy Story, I don't caro 
to hear of it ; don't fo much as mention his Name to 
me any more. - 

Viol. But if Ihe don't, I will — truemor^^ Sir, 9ra#* 
more ; remember my Lady's promi^d to Truemare. 

Sir Simon. Don't provoke my Rage, don't. 

Flam. I fhou'd be in the wrong, 1. own, to marry any 
body without your Approbation, but it was your lelf 
ihat authori^'d Truemre''^ Addrefles, and engag'd us to 
tz£\i other. 

Sir Simon. Lookee, Mrs. every thing muft give way 
to Duty \ but 'tis that Slut there that teaches you this 
Whine and Cant ; ihe is continually putting into youf 
Hands Romances and Novels to corrupt you with, that 
are full of nothing but Intrigues and Stratagems to abufe 
Parents, and Billet-doux, and amorous Speeches : I'll e^ea 
have 'en) all thrown into th^ Fire^ : . ■ . 

Entep 
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Enter JULIO. 



Julio. My dear Sifter Savaee, Fm glad to fee thee a- 
gftin-^ A to! what a ftraage kind of Animal this is! I 
never faw io ridiculoas a Figure in my Life. 

[Stofids before Sir Simon, Mdfiares Urn full in the Face. 

Sir Simon. Why^ what impertinent out«o'the-way 
Monfter is this i 

Flam. He*s a poor favage Cineature whom Truemorc « 
has broi^t with 4iim from abroad it leems. 

Sir Simon. Well, Brute j and pr'ythee whence didft 
tfiou come from, hey ^ What Coui^ Wolf waft thou 
fuckl'dby,•um^ 

yuHo. Ml tell thee, Bmte; from the Country of Woqds 
and Forefts, wfaeie there is not a Mortal of us that know 
^mc Word of the Laws, but we are all naturally wife 
aad honeft enough i we have no need of being hnfd to 
do our Du^ ; we su-e lb very ignorant, that meer natu- 
ral Ricafon }a enoi^h for us. But tis not fb with you» 
umf Sifter Savage here €oId me juft now. But pray» 
S9br, what d'ye all this iame Savage here? ^ 

rud. A Knight, yuBo. 

yuiRa. A Kniglit, 'um— — Thefe Kmg^ts have very 

n Countenances i Pray nrfiat Trade la alCnight i whac 
eydo? 
^« yia. Do^ Booby I why what all great Men do, no- 
thing at all. 

^Uo. Nothing; at all ^ Oh la, it muft be very tire* 
ibm furc to be always thus. 

[Opening bis Mmtb mtbout ftealdngj and 
fetting bis Hands on bis Sides. 
Well I ihou'dn't love to be a great Man, not I ^ I love 
to «> and come, and be always doing. 

Sir Simon. Poor Oeature, how I pity him ; what a 
miierahle Wretch 'tis ? ^ 

Julio. Pity me ! what doft pity me for ? I miierable. 
Ha, ha, ha! I don*t believe a word on't : I fleep well, 
cat well, drink well, 1 fear nothing, care for nothings 
nor wifli for nothing ; now if this is Milery, what is your 
Hippineis, Mr. Great Man? 

Vid. Oh he has Wcaldi, Landa as\d B^<;S2^5m^ >a^ '^ 
bundance* *^mXvi- 
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yt/Jf^. *Um — And wou'd thefe make me e'er the taller^ 
handfomer, or merrier ; ftiould I eat the more for it ? 

J^lam. You miftake, Julia^ the Great don*rlay OUf.^U 
their Wealth on their Table, they referve Part, of it Ibiv 
their Pleafurcs. ■■. 

yalio. For their Pleafurcs, Ha,'&.^;-ha ! You buy your 
Pleafures then, do you ? nqw.miqe cpft.me npthiiyg,- and 

Jet 1 can fing, laugh,' and dance from Morning tO[ 
fight as well as the grdatdl of you all: But hearkee, 
old Friend, do you great Men live longer than oth^ 
People? : ' 

Sir Simon. What a Queftbn is that now ) Why^ 
No Brute, perhaps not. " * . , : 

Julio. W hat then iS your Qreatnefs good for, pray ? 
■. Fiol. Tho' they don*t live longeripr'y thee, yet wh^-p; 
ever they happen to be fK:k, th?y eaft ^^ve ^"r^ , \^ :, > 

Julio. Sick ! why I qeyer wa? (kk iji all my Lift, fo 
that muft be owing to your Idlentfs an^ boughtcn. Plea^* 
fures, 1 fuppofc; but when you are fick| what then?* 

yiol. They can have every thing they w^tj Dodjtor^.up^ 
on Db6tors, Julia. :.Z 

Julio. Dodtors! what are Dofl;or5?, :. \ .' \ 

■« Sir Simn. DoabrS aire — a, a, -^^Pl3;c» I don't k^w 
my felf what Do<£)x)rs ar^ I don!t.kiiow how to anfwev 
the Fool, not I. ;, , , 

Julio. Is thia then the only Happlneft of the Great* to 
have more Difhes to gaze upon, more Hours to dp ritf^ 
thiog in, and more Sfckneffes ^ijEid Dodldrs tp be tor- 
mented with ; Ha, ha, ha ! If this be ' all, much goo4 
inay do" you with' it. ' - •= ' 

Flam. O, yes, Julio ; there is another Advantage in 
Richcsv it gives us the Privilege of keeping gtfod Com* 
pany. . ■ ,: 

VioL Ay, ay, "your rich Man may have ^U the fine 
Gentlemen and great Wits at his Table every day, if 
he will. ' ' ■''■.'' .' ' ...• 

Julio. And is it for his fake they come and eat with 
bim, pray? « ; .: 

Flam. To be fure it is. . . '■ \ 

Julio. Ilcarkee, old Savage, turn 4way your Cooki 
and then ice if tiiey^ii come any more to your Houfe. , 
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• *Sir Stmon. Ha, ha, ha, a merry Sort of a Monfter thiV^ 
Daughter; he'll make us fome Diverfion, hey. \^Aftd^^'\ 
Imuftmake ufc of every thing to drive this ^ruemore out 
of Jier Head. But now. Girl, go in and confider of what 
I have been faying, make good ufe of it, and you Ihall 
lind me fuch a Father — *Tis impoffibJe to fay how 
good a Father I Ihall be. [£wft 

. Viol. That I verily believe ; well. Madam, let us go in 
and confider then, how to cheat this mofl: excellent Fa- 
ther of yours. [Exit Flam, 'and Violi 
Julio, Ah ! What f What, have they left me all alone 
here! Has my Sifter Savage forfaken me too! Well, I 
lliall never find out the Meaning of thefe Country . Sa- 
vages ; there's ftrange Doings, ftrang^ dark kind of Do4 
ings amongft 'em j but Til e'en go look about mc and' 
divert my felf with 'cm a little, 

S G E N E changes to a Bookfelle/s and 

PiSiure Shop. 

^LPHABET/i&tf BookfeUer hebind the Counter^ and 
Lord G E W G A W near him with a Picture in bis 
Hand. 

L. Gew. .Well, Mr. Jlpbaiety what*5 the Price of this 
piece? 

Alpb. Five Guineas, my Lord» is the very loweft ; if 
it wasn't to your Ijordlhip who are one of my beft Cut- 
tomers, I fhould not fcruple to ask half as much again. 
lAJideJ] For it coft me a Crown but Yefterday, I'm fure. 

L. Gew. Well, there's your Money ; you'll warrant 
\ an Original. : 

•Alpb. Ay, ay, 'tis an Original you may depend on't, 
my Lord, [Aftde.'] for 'tis the firft thing the young 
FdBow ever did— a true Rapbieldo ^itianero ; why here-?- 
hcre's the Nartie at the Bottom-— 'Tis a little blind inr 
deed thro* Age. 

'^'L.Gew. The blinder the better. People will be t\\& 
"lobner convinc'd 'tis an Oi^nal: You'll fend .it mc 
iiome, Mr. AlpbcAet. 
■ ^'4ifh. tjere, Bojr, let {his Pi<aure be carry 'd to my 
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Jjord Gewga*ufs. 'Tis too cheap in Conicience, my Lord} 
Does your Lordihip pleafeto want any Books? 

L. Gew. Books ! No, Books are quite out of Falhioii 
now, no body furniihes with *em. 

Alpb. Very true, my Lord, and if it was not for this 
f>ther BufuieiB that I luckily fell into, and by which I 
(crape up a fmall Subfiftence, I muft have liv'd like a 
Rat upon gnawing the Covers of my old Folio's. 

L. Gew. Tho* let me fee, I recoiled I have one Shelf 
that wants fomething to fill it. I believe the Claflicks 
will do as well as any thing — Have you e*er a neat Set 
of Elziver*s in Wood, Mr. jUpbabet ? 

Alpb. Not jufl now, my Lord, they are grown ex* 
tremely fcarce ; that's the beft Branch of ourBufinefs, my 
Lord, next to Books againft Religion. Our Wooden- 
ware and Infidelity go off pretty well flill : But my Join- 
cr*s hard at Work, and 1 have a new Edition of 'em 
coming out fhortly —— Here is a complete Set of Vari^ 
crum% my Lord, mofl: curioufly fitted up, and as good 
Timber as ever was cut. 

Ls Gew. They'll do fiill as well, fend *em me home^ 
and charge me the loweft Price. 

Alpb. I will, my Lord. 

L. Gew. Mr. Alphabet^ your Servant. 

Alpb. Your mofl humble Servant, my Lord, your 
Lordfhip's very welcome. [Exit Lord Gewgaw. J Soh ! 
This is a pretty good Morning's Work; let me fee 
what Orders I have here [fuming over bis Book.^ Sir Jobn 
Afierwil a complete Set of the M^g^ines for the laft 
Year -— 'Urn, that's the Lyes and Nonfcnfc of a virholt 
Twelvemonth. To fend Lady Languijh a Set of the b^ 
Books to fill a couple of Shelves in her Ladyfhip^s 
Beaureau -, very well, I know her Ladyfhip's Tafte ; chat 
mufl be all the Poets of Cbarles the Second^s Tinie, and 
all the Plays and Novels that have been wrote by Women. 
For Ditto, all the entertaining Prints that have been 
publifh'd of late, to hang her Ladyfhip*s Clofet with— • 
Why, ay, we have had fome voy entertaining (Hies come 
out lately indeed ; fome of *em in fb very high a Tafte^ 
that I wa$ quite afbam*d. to let 'ctn be fecn in my Shop: 
* But who have we here ? 
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Enter Jvlio flaring about. 

IVye want any Books, Pidhires, or Prints of any kinds» 
Sir ? Plcafe to fee what you like, Sir. 

Julio. And if I like any thing, will you let me have it? 

Apb. With a great deal of Pleafure, Sir. 

JuUo. My MaScr (aid true when he told me I might 
have any thing here I wanted ; and do you keep thefe 
Things nere on purpofe for People to take 'em of you? 

Alpb. Yes, Sir ; this is fbme outlandifh Chap by his 
Trim •, adad, PU make a Penny of him -, Pm fure they 
bubble us out of Pence enow. 

Alpb. Well, Sir, would you pleafe to have any Books ? 

JuUo. Let me fee ; No, no Books I thank you, Friend ; 
I don't underftand 'em. 

Apb. Underftand *em, Ha, ha, ha ! Lack-a-day, Sir, 
if no body bought any Books but what they underftood^ 
what would become of us? Why, our beft Cuftomers 
are thoie that never look in a Book *, they buy 'em only 
to look at *cm ; pray, obfervc how pretty a Figure they 
make, all nicely rang'd, gilt and lettered in fo neat a 
manner. 

Julio. Ay, Friend, but Pm a&aid your Books are like 
your Selves, fine Outfides, and good for nothing with* 
in ; fo PU have none of your glittering Bawbles. 

Alpb. Well, Sir, be pleas'd to look at my Pidhirci 
then. 

Julio. Pidhires I What are they ? {Looks over *em with 
fnucb Attention^ and, finds tbe PiStUre of a Man.] Ha ? 
what*s that ? Something like a Man. O lack, how it 
this made ? Is this a Looking-glafs tck) ? 

jipb. No, Sir, this is a Pifture. 
' Julio. Ay ! I like this Pidure as you call it, PU take 
iSm. 

Alpb. But what wUl your Honour give me for it? 
Julio. My Honour give ye ! I have nothing to give 
ye, and indeed I am forry for't. 

Alpb. I don't underftand what you wou*d be at. Sir ; 
I iky I muft have fifty Shillings for it. ' 
• Julio. I have not one Shilling, or fo much as know 
what a ShiUing is. 



■ 
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Alph. Come, Sir, Tin not in Jcft, either pay me, of 
give me back my Piece. 

• Julio. Why, you offered me your Goods; in a friendiji 
manner here, an4 to oblige you, I have taken tbis^ and' 
now you talk of having it again 5 for Shame, for Shaiiie, 
this is pitiful! .■'•'; 

■ jilph. Come, come. Sir, no more Words i either pay 
^mc or return the Piece. 

Julio. Hey-day ! what's the matter now ; begooe thii 

Inftant, or Til drub you Ibundly, you rude unmannddy 

Savage you. [Holding up his' Stiskl 

. Jlph. How ! Is it thus People are to be paid ? Thieves, 

I'hieves ; Help, help, help. [He falls upim him. 

■ Julio. I muft fcalp this Rafcal. . s 

[Laying hold of him ^ Alphabet r««j 0;^ 
leaving his JVig in Julio'/ Hand. 

• Alph. Undone ! ruin'd. [Runs mt\ 

• Jidio. Ha 1 how ? what's the meaning of this ? the 

Hair's not natural =-— by w4iat I find, thefe Peo-^ 

pie an't what they feem to be ; and €very thing they have 
K borrow'd ; their Good-nature, their Underftanding^ 
their Wit, their very Hair. O' my Confcience,-! begin 
to be afraid to live amongft 'em : The Captain faid they 
Mrere a good kind o' People^ but. I find 'em all as wicked 
as poflible ; or is it my Ignorance makes me think fo ? 
Wj:J], I'll go find out my Matter, that he may tell me 
the meaning of all thefe Doings. \EmU 

SCENE changes. 

Enter Sir Simon and Outfide. 

Sir Simon. Well, Mr. Outfide^ fince I have foqnd you 
ailone, I have a Queftion of high . Importance tp put to 
you, and I charge you to open your Heart to me upon it> * 
You know, Mr. Outfide^ that I am your Friend. < 

Outf I am moft gratefully fenfible of it, noble Sir 
Simon. That Title is the Foundation of all my Happi* 
nefs. 

Sir Simon. Ah good Man t And now tell me truly;. 
What kind of Life have you chiefly fet your Heart upon, 
' for I make your Intcreft my own, which way d'ye in- 
tend 
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Xcndia purfueyour fortune, I fay?, in War or in Peace, 
by Sea or by Land,' ill Matrimony of in Celibacy i 

Oatf. To fpeak With mf ufual Sincerity, Sir, I have 
feot det«"min'd what Couife td take. L am a Gentleman 
born, and of a noble and ancient Family •„ I have a gen- 
teel Eftate, tho' but a moderate one. Now there are .but 
two Ways for People of my Rank to raife their Fortune 
by, the Army and thq Court.. ... 

Sir Simon. Ay very true, very true. / 

Oulf. As to. the -Service, if there >^ii^ahy probability 
of Aftion, I 'ihould be the firIl,to engage in it -,' but to 
lafec my King*s"* ^ndf COuritf y^ ' M^nCy without , doing 
anything for it, is what my generous Spirit Qould never fub*- 
init to. Then for the Court," alas, I'm of too frank, 
lincere, and fcrupulous d Tem'per ever to fucceed there. 
I y(rzht the Artifice^ the Flattery; the' fiipple Cringe, the 
eternal Grinn, .and all the other courtly Virtues. 
• Sir Simon. *Tis'a'falft kicked Age, 'tis true: But 
*tis wonderful to. me that Flattery and Fawning ilioul3 
prevail fo jnuch amongfl: us. 'Tis aftonilhing to me hov^ 
People cart bear to hear themfelves ^flatter'd. Of all things 
1 abominate Fkttety. 

Out/. [AfideJ] Yes, I. know -you do. 

Sir Simon. But now, Mr. Outjide^ tho* the Court nor Arw 
my have no Temptations for you, would not an agreeable 
Mitch, now, hey ? Have you never thought upon that 
Head? 

Out/. [-^^/?.].Aha, are you c6me there at laft ? To 
Ipeak plainly, Nd '; if ever I made an Alliance that 
way with a Family, I fliould cxpeft it to be an Alli- 
ance of cordial Friehdfliip and Confidence, without the 
fcaft regard to tntefeft, or any of thofe bafe Trifles which 
moft Men now regard. And I declare to you, Sir SU 
fnon^ upon my Uonoiw and Integrity, that you your 
felf are the only Perlbn for whom I ever could experii- 
encfc fuch a Reverence and Zeal. 

^\r Simon. I am. infinitely oblig'd to you. But now 
fuppofe juft fuch a perfeft Friend as you could wifli, 
Ihould offer you his Daughter or Neice in Marriage % 
pray, what would you do I 

■ • Outt 
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Outf, Who, I? 

Sir Simm. Ay» {Afidi.l^ I am terribly afraid left I 
fhould not get his Cbofenc to*t. Yes ; fuppofe now, that 
I my felf was out of pure Friendibip to make you fudU 
an Offer. 

Outf. You ! 

Sir Simon. Suppoie io^ I fay. 

Outf. You! 

Sir Simon. Ha, ha, ha! Yes, !• 

Outf. You are merry. Sir Simon. 

Sir Simon. I am in earneft, Mr. Outjide. 

Outf. You wanted to try me I find % come, come, con* 
feis. Sir Simon. 

Sir Simon. *Tis no fuch thing, I tdl you. 

Outf. What! cQuId you be fo impolhick as to prefer 
me to Truemore ^ to a Man who has infinitely more Vir* 
tues than I have. 

Sir Simon. A pize on his Virtues, V\\ have nothing 
to do with him nor his. 

Outf. But then your Daughter, Sir Simon ! You can't 
tranfplant her Anedion perhaps, and unlefs I was fure 
of her Heart, all the Riclies in the Univerle could not 
tempt me. 

Sir Simon. Pooh, pooh, what (hould hinder? am not 
I her Mafter ? Ods-heart, Mr. Outftde^ tho' I am a mild^ 
peaceable-temper'd Man, as you tell me, I am not to be 
made a GuU of neither. I make all that are under me 
know I am fbmebody. 

Outf. But pray. Sir, let me perfuade you not to be 
(00 hafty in this Affair, your Mmd mxf diange, and -* 

Sir Simon. My Mind change ; no. no, I never changM 
my Mind in my Life. X^ack-a-cky) I have had my 
Eye on you ever fince I knew you ; will you conieat 
now, hey? 

Outf I have nothing fo much at Heart as obli^g 
you. Sir ; and as you have always proved a Parent to me» 
'tis my Province, as a Son, to obey all y(mr Conunands. 

Sir Simon. [Runtnng to Um and embradng bim^\ 
Come to my Arms, come to my Arms, my ckar Son* 
in-law, let me embrace you. What a happy Man am 
I ! and how happily and prudently have 1 dilposTd of 

my 
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tny Daughter ! To-morrow Morning by Dav-Iight TU 
have the Nuptials performed, and at Night all the Bells 
in the Town 0iall ring, and ^ery Street fhall blaze with 
Bonfires. Cjo» go, Mr. Ouifide^ and befpeak you a 
Wedding-Suit this Moment ) don^t fpare any coft, d'ye 
hear me r My Daughter will have enough to afford it for 
once. 

Outf. Moft worthy^ noble, generous Sir iSinum^ I 
fly upon the Wings of Duty to obey your Commands. 

. sir Simon. How glad arti I that I have brought about 
this important Affair -, fee what it is now to be a wife 
Man. If every Mafter of a F*amily wou*d but make 
ufe of my Forefight add Difcretion in the difpofal of hid 
Children, there would not be fo many domeftick Wrang^ 
lings, feparate Maintenances, and the Peftilence to do 
between Man and Wife as happoi now-a-days< \^ExiU^ 

SCENE changes, 

Flamlnii and Violetta meeting Outfick* 

PhfH. O Mr. Outftde^ I am glad to fee you/ I am 
in greater Diftrefs than I can poffibly defcribe to you» 
J>ray inftrud me a lititle what I fhall do^ 

Viol. ^Jftde^ YcS;, he*s a moft cxcclfent Privy-Coun* 
fellor indeol : But let's hear what he fays ? 

OkZ/T Bleis me, dear Madam, what's the Matter^ T 
would risk my Life to remove any thing that gives you 
th? leaft Uneafinefs. 

Ham. You are not ignorant pf the Engagements which 
have paf^d between ^ruenutre and me \ he always looked 
on you as his fincereft Friend, and laid his Heart open 
in every Relpeft. 

Outf. Overy true; Madam* 

Tlam, Would you believe it, Sir ? My Father has til 
of a fudden entertained fbme Prgudice againft him, and is 
abfblutely refolved to break off the Match. 

Outf. Aftoniihing ! Is it pofilble ! What can be th? 
Reafon ? 

Viol. The Realbn i why, I fuppofe^ fome meddling, 

fawning. 
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fawning, impertinent Puppy or other has been putting 
things into his Head. 

■ Outf. Why ay, nothing more likely ; there are a Set 
of People in the World that are mighty bufy in Things 
that don't belong to 'cm, 

Fwl. True ; and Til be fwrom 'twas Ibme pitiful prat- 
tng Scoundrel or other that has been the Occafion of 
all this Confufion. Some Rafcal, whofe Indigence m^ 
Mailer relieves, and this is his Gratitude. 

Outf. No doubt but— —— 

VioL Ay fome fneaking Sycophant, that all the time, 
I fuppofc, makes the higheft Profcflions of Fricndlhi^ 
both to ^ruemore and my Lady. 

Outf. A Murrain on her Tongue. \Ajide.'] 

Viol. Some fmooth-fec'd Thief that can (mile while 
he cuts a Throat, and hot fo much as blufh, tho' his 
Knavery be difcover^d. 

Outf. Ah; I wifh i could but guefs at the Rafcal, I 
would make him fwallow a bitter Pill. [,Afide,'] I hope 
this Slut does'nt fufpeft any thing. 

Viol. [Afide.'] I believe you know pretty well whom 
the Cap will fit ; 1 wifli I could make my Lady think 
fo too. 

Flam. And what's worftof all, he talks of marrying 
me to feme other Man. 

Outf How ! and has he told you who it is ? 
' Viol. No; but very likely the fame Sharper tbtt 
orbke off the other Match, has been fubrie enough to 
prevail otfmy Mafter to proniife her to him; and *tis 
very reafonable that fo fine a young Creature, as my Lad jr 
is, ftiould be lacrific*d to fuch a Worm as that muft 
needs be. What fay you. Sir ? # 

Outf O ! I fay as you do ; Right, right. 
^ Flam. Be it whom it will, I fhall lothe and deteft 
him, and. fly from him as the Bane of all my Happinefe : 
But, dear Mr. Outftde^ I conjure you in the Name of 
Friendfhip to tell me, if you know my Father's Rea- 
fons for this Change; you are generally let into his 
Secrets. 

Outf Upon the Honour of a Gentleman, and the Sin- 
cerity of a Friend, I kiiow nothing of the Matter. 

rwl. 
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PioL Upon the Sagacity of a Chambermaid ^ I believe 
that's. ^ Lye* I4ftd^^] 

Out/. AH I know is, Madam^ that your Father is 
fond of you beyond Imagination, and I may be bold 
tx) lay he will do nothing but what's for your Good. He 
has talked jCo me a thoufand times of his dear Flaminiai 
with fuch Tendernefs, fuch AffeAion, that the very 
Tears flow'd from his Eyes. 

FioL I underftand you, Sir, knd fb out of pure Gra- 
titude and Bounty of Heart, you'd have her break her 
Vows to TruefHorey and take any body he propofcs. 

Outjl O by no means ; Truemore is one of my bcft and 
deareft Friends. 

Flam. Poor "Truemore ! How will this News pierce his 
Heart! I judge of his Affliftion by rr>y own. 

Outf. What Fidelky is here! What divine Delicacy of 
Afieftion ! And how black a Crime mult: it be in any 
one to endeavour to betray fo heroick a Love. 

Flam. Butlexpedbmy Father to return every Mo- 
mCiU; for Heav'h's fkke> Mr. Outfide^ do you fee him 
firft, and endeavour to divert him from this cruel In- 
tention. 

Outf. I'll do the utmofl: in my poor Power, &ir Lady, 
Flam. Farewel, and remember that both my Felicity 
and Truemor^s depend on your Succels. 

Fiol. Ah ! Now that's juft fetting a Thief to guard . 
one's ftrong Box. i4fide. 

Outf. Rely upon me, fweet Lady, for I fear not to 
accomplilh all I wifli for. [^Exeunt Flam, and Viol. 
Ha, ha, ha, O my Confcience, this- is a pleafant Bu(i- 
nefs enough, here have I ftipulated for four quite oppo- 
fite Interefts at once ; a Rival, a Father-in-law, a Mif- 
trefi and my felf ; now in fuch a Cafe as this, 'tis but 
reafonable a Man fhould begin with himfelf. I ftand 
but a fcurvy Chance, I find wkh the Daughter ; a$ for 
the Father, \ can work him to any thing ; 1 muft make 
my Market here feme way or other, and that too with- 
out loft of time ; let me fee, 1*11 prevail oh the old 
Put by fome Stratagem or other to bind himfelf un- 
d6r a Iwingmg Penalty to give me his Daughter, and 

D f after- 
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afterwards let him change his Mind if he will. This 
will do, and then I Ihall ride on with Whip and Spur. 

In ipite of Fate, fecure of this Refource, 
' That if I lofc the Wife, I gain the Purfc. 

ACT III. S C E N E L 

Enter JULIO folus. 

Julio. TJ V E R Y Hour that I am in this Country, I 
J2 am more afl:onifh*d at the ftrange Savages that 
live here ; there's no trufting any of 'em I find, I wilh 
my felf well got from amongft 'em again. What a Scouni- 
drel was that Bookfeller to-day ? I can't, get him out of 
my Head ; but mum, who comes here now ? 

£«/^ ALPHABET and CONSTABLES. 

jJlpb. There, there, tha^s the Villain that robb'd me. 

Conft. Good-morrow, Friend. 

Julio. O good-nK)rrow, good-morrow. [Jf^alks round 
^em andfurveys *em.'] Thcfe are mighty ill-looking Sa- 
vages. 

Conft. Hark'ee, Friend, was'nt you at a Bookfellcr's 
Shop to-day ? 

Julio. A Bookfeller, ay, one that keeps Piftures to 
trick People, hey ? O, why, yonder he (lands — Hark'ee, 
Rafcal, cud not you offer your things to me ? 

[Ikying bold of him. 

Jilph. Ay, what then. Sir? 'Sbud I muft'nt fccm 
afraid, but I wilh I was well out of his Paws. 

Julio. Which to oblige you, I took to't, didn't I ? 

Alpb. Ay, you did fo indeed, but as for the Obliga- 
tion ■ 

Julio. After that, did'nt you tell me, I muft give you 
Ibmc Shillings, or you'd have your Picture agen ? 

Jllpb. 
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Alfk I did fo, I demanded fifty Shillings, and that's 
the Price of it. 

Julio. Hark'ee, did*nt I aiTure you I had no Shillings, 
and— did'nt I likewife tell you, I wou'd not give you 
back your Pidhirc ? 

Alpb. Ay, ay, that you did indeed. 

Julio. And aid'nt I give you fifty good Strokes inftead 
of fifty Shillings? 

Alpb. If I had forgot that, my Shoulders wou*d re* 
member me. 

Julio. Very well, you find. Gentlemen, I tell no Lies ; 
have'nt I made him confefs all ^ I did not think there 
was fb much truth in the Villain. 

jUph. You fee he fi-ankly owns the Robbery ; there's 
no occafion of any WkneflTes. Come, Sir, come along 
to Juftice, will you ? 

Julio. No, I can*t now, I have other bufincfs upon my 
Hands; Vm in love, you muft know, but when 
I have feen Violet ta^ V\X come and find you agen, ijf 
I can. 

Conji. Come along, Mr. Rafcali you aflfed abundance 
of Innocence. 

jilpb. Away with him, away with him. 

Julio. What's the meaning of this now ? Hark'ee, if 
you dare put me in a Paflion, Til thrafh you, and all the 
Rogues that belong to you. 

ConJi. Come, come, let's feize him. 

Enter TRUEMORE. 

True. What, Julio in the Conftable's Hands ? Gentle- 
men, where are you dragging that Fellow ? 

Coftft. To Jail, for having robb'd this BookfeUer here. 

True. Oh Gentlemen, this poor Creature is a Savage 
which I have juft brought over from America \ he is altoge- 
ther unacquainted with our Cuftoms, and therefore as I 
am the Caiife of any Injury he has done, I'll make you 
SatisfaAion. 

Confi. If the Cafe be fo, only give the BookfcUer, his 
fifty Shillings and take home your Savage. 

True. Here's your Money, Friend. 

D 3 ^ Jl^h^ 
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Mpb. But that you may'nt have any Caufe to reproach 
me, Mr. Savage, I will return yoii the drubbing you 
gave me> if thefe Gentlemen will hold you a little. 

Julio, No, no, when I give any thing, I alwayi do it 

frankly. 

Conft. Your Servant. A Savage, um — I thought hie 
had been fome great Man, by nis abuQng and beating 
People inftead of paying 'em for their Goods, 

[Exeunt Conft. Alph. 

JuHo. Go, you Brute. ' 

[ Looks on the. Ground wtbout taking notice of bis MafieVn 

True. He is in high Wrath, I'll have a little DiverfioH 
with him. Well, ^///w, you fceyou*re got into a fine 
Country here, and the Inhabitants are excellent Kind of 
People, hey ? [Julio looks at bim^ and gives no jfnjiverr\ 
What, are you dumb ? You ought at leaft to thank me. 
for faving you from the Gallows, 

Julio. Why did you bring me hither, into a civiliz'd 
Country, as you call it •, where the Virtue vou pretend 
to, is only a Snare for the Credulity of thofe you want 
to deceive. I find that there is neither Truth, Honour 
nor Honefty in any of you ; how ca'n you convince me, 
pray, that this Bookfeller is not a Knave now ? 

True. Nothing is eafier, we don't here live in common 
ai you do in your Woods ; ev'ry one has a Property of 
his own, and no body muft take what does not belong 
to him, without giving Money for it. 

Julio. What is this Money ? 

True. Here's fome of it. 

Julio. Is this Money ? Oh la ! What is to be done 
with this Money now ? 

True. It is to purchafe what we want, and may in 
fome fort be calrd a Surety, which engages for cv'ry 
Man's Honefty that has it. 

Julioi What Rogues are thofe from whom a Man muft 
take fuch Surety as this ? But tell me quickly, who gives 
this Money ? that I may get what I want without dan- 
ger again. 

True. O, it is not given. 

Juliip. Where am I to go to take fome then ? 

True. It is not tobe taken, 

Julio. 



ART W NATURE. jp 

Jttlio. Teach me then how to make it. 

True. YouMl be hang'd indeed then, Julio j no, no, you 
muft not make it. 

Julio. Heyday, how is one to have it then? It 
is not giv*n, it cannot be taken, it muft not be made i 
why what a parcel of Stuff is tt;^ ? I niuft have a thing, 
and yet I muft not get it. 

; True. I am going to explain it to you ; there arc a- 
mong us two forts of People, the Rich and the Poor 5 
the Rich have all the Money, and the Poor none. 

Julio. A very equal Diftribution truly. 

True. They arc under a Neceflity of working for the 
Rich, who give them Money in proportwn to their La* 
bour. 

Julio. And pray, what do the Rich do, whilft the 
Poor work for *em ? 

True. Eat, Drink, Sleep, and Drels, and pafs their 
whole time in Diverfions and Entertainments. 

Julio. This indeed is very happy for the Rich. 
- True. The Happinefs which you imagine in their Con- 
dition, is very often the Caiife of their Mifery. 

Julioi Hey ? how fo ? 

True. Becaufe Riches only multiply Mens Cares ; the 
Poor labour only for the Necefl&ries, but the Rich for the 
Superfluities of Life % which are boundlefs by reafon of 
their Ambition, Luxury, and Vanity which confume 
them ; thus the rkh Man's Wealth is the Caufe of his 
Labour and Want. . , 

Julio. Well, Sir, fliall I give you my Opinion of thefe 
civilized Nations ? 

True. Yes, what is ir,pr*ythee ? 

Julio. I muft tell you Truth, becaufe I have no Money to 
be Surety tor what [ fay ; I think that you are Fools, who 
call your felves Wife ; Ignorant, who imagine your felves 
Learned; Poor, who fancy your felves Rich ; and Slaves, 
who believe your felves Free. 

True. But why do you think fo ? 

Julio. Becaufe 'tis true. You are Fools becaufe you 
eagerly purfue ufclcfs Trifles 5 you are Poor, becaufe you 
place your folc Happinefs in Money, inftead of enjoying 
liUi Nature as wc ^% who in order to poflefs ev*ry 

D 4 <-^^^^^' 
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thing without Reftraint, monopolize nothing ; you ^re 
Slaves to your Poffcffions, which you prefer to your Li- 
berty, and your Brethren whom you'll hang for taking a 
trifle of that which is of no ufe to yopr felvcs ; and you 
fire Ignoranti becaufe all your Wifdom confifts in the 
knpwlcdge of the Lawc» whilft you n^eA pure Reafi>n 
ivhich wou'd prevent your having any occafion for 'cm. 

^rue. What wouldft thou have us do, Julio ? There's 
po living here without Money, and thofc that han't it 
got ready to their Hands, muft fubmit to take pains for 
It, for the Poor can have nothing for nothing. 

yulio. How ! and becaufe I have got none of this 
trumpery Stuff, fhall I be oblig'd like thcfe Wretches to 
flave for my Living ? 

^rue. Ay, Julio^yon mfi&. 

Julio. Why then, did you, draw me out of my own 
Cowntfy to t^ach me that I am poor ? In my native 
Woods, I had known neither Riches nor Poverty. I had 
(done every Office for my felf, been at once Mafter and 
^rvant. King, and Subjefi: -, from this State of Happi- 
nefs and Freedom you have drawn me, to teach me^ 
that I am only a miferablc Slave* faithle6, bafe, 
inhuman Wretch. 

True. Pon-t grieve, my dear Julio^ I have Riches 
enough for us both, and Til give thee every thing that's 
licceffary. 

Julio. But ril not take any thing of you, fincc you 
give nothing for nothing •, ^d I can give you no Mo-? 
ji^y. What ! you'd have me give you my fclf, would 
yoq, to be a Slave for a little o( your glittering Trafti ? 
Np 9 rU have my Liberty if I have nothing elfe ; PU be 
free (hc^ I am poor ; carry me back then to the Place 
from whence I came ; give me my Woods and Wilds 
f^gain, that I may in them forget tjiat there are Rich and 
j^oor in the World, [fTe^ps. 

True. [^Aftde.'] Poor Creature! his honeft, generous 
Concern affeds me ; come, come, Julio^ lay afidc your 
jFears, ypu'ihall be no Slave, PU make thee happy. 

JhUo. a fine Wor4 indeed, which without a Surety 
|s not worth this. [^Snaps^ Ins FingejrsP^ However, not- 
Y^^ithilaoding the Contempt I have for your Cgyntrymen^ 

1% 
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ril ftay here out of regard to a fair Sifter Savage 
call'd yioletta^ whom Vm in love with you muft know. 
True. Come along with me, and Til take an Op- 
portunity of fpeaking in your Favour to this Violetta ; in 
the mean time I muft find Outftde^ and fee what Pro- 
grefs he lui made in my Affiiir: O Flaminia^ may I 
prove thee but faithful at laft, my prefent Anxiety will 
only fcrvc to augment my Joy ! 

SCENE changes. 

MnterSirSIMON DUPE^ FLAM INIA, 

^iri VIOLETTA. 

Su- Simon. I tell you again and again, Miftrefi, without 
fo much whining, and canting, and babbling, that PU nei« 
their have you think or Ipeak of Truemore any more ; 
and to be brief and plain as a Father ihould be, Pm re« 
folv'd that to-morrow Morning you fliall be married ta 
Mr. Outftde. 

Earn. What, Sir ! Outftde ? 

Viot. Urn 

Su- Simon. Yes, Madam, Mr. Outftde^ with your leave ; 
and no fmall Happinefs you ou^ht to think it. Ods- 
hear( he's one of ten thoufand, a jolly, handfbm, well- 
made Man, and then fuch a well-bred, fweet-temper^d, 
honeft, friendly Peribn. 

Viol. [Afide.'] He's the Friend to Truemore^ indeed, 
that I always imagined. 

Sir Simon. The other is a vain, fiddle-faddle Fop, who 
is always admking himfelf, and regards no body dfe. 
Why, when he us'd to come here, bethought truly, that 
he had nothing to do but to chatter and romp, and play 
the Coxcomb with you ; he fpoke to no body bjt you, 
look'd at no body but you, nor heard no body but you. 

Flam. But, dear Sir— ^ 

Sir Simon. But dear Madam, under Favour, no Refu*^ 
fal, I befeech you. 

Viol. Why, Sir, is it poffible that with fuch a wife 
Phiz, and fo fpacious a Beard on k, you fliou'd once 
think of talkiog ip wikily ? 
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Sir Simon. Harkee, Hufly, yoa have taken certain 
Liberties of late that I dUlike, and if you don't hold 
your Tongue— 

VioL Why, Sir, can you have the Heart now, to fling 
away fuch a Girl as this is, upon a Man fhe don't, like ? 

Sir Sifnon. Hold your Tongue, hold your Tongue. 

VioL Befides^ do you confider the Confequence ? Why, 
Jhe'U play the Duce with him. 

Sir Simon. How ! what's that you fay ? you impudent 
Baggage. 

Viol. Nay, *tistrue, and you'll be anfwerable for it: 
Remember that. Sir Simoriy remember that. 

Sir Simon. Will you hold your Tongue, you Serpent ? 

VioL Nay, if I was forced to marry a Man againft 
my Will, I'd (boa lee him fee how ready a Woman cou'd 
be at Revenge. 

Sir Simon. Why, Daughter, what a peftilcnt Hufly dof 
you keep with you ? her Infc^ce has put me into fuch 
a Ferment, that I fliall--* [^Holding ftp bis Cants 

Enter JULIO, wha interpofes. 

Julio. Hold, hold, hold ! why, you queer old Savage 
you, would ytm oflbr to beat my dedr Violet t a ? 

Sir Simon. Oui o' my Prefcnce, you Brute : Why^: 
what a Pafs ixm I ct)me to i to be voaAtz Jeft of by an 
impudoit Slut pf.a Chamber-maid, . and be dar'd by a— 
Why, Daughter, have you quite forgot your Duty } 

Flanh. I hope, Sir» I ihali never forget my Duty ; but 
if it is reafonable for a Child to be obedient, is it not al- 
together as rbafohabld, that a Father fliould be juft, and 
noc facrifloe a Child to his own Prejudices? 

Sir Simon. I have no Intention of facrificing thee, I 
want to make you happy, I fay. 
. VtoL Make her happy! Ac Man puts me mad-^— — 
Why, I tell you^ you don't know what you are about \ 
therefore we ought to refer the Decifion of this Afiair to 
a third Perfon ; fiippofe^we ihou'd chobfe one. 

Sir Simon. A very pleafant Propofal-~ Why, Mrs; 

Minx, han't I Senfc enough to know ^-hat to do with my 

own daughter? 

VioL No 5 therefore let 7«/i(?,bcthe.Judge. 

Sir 



ART ^i NATURE. 4j 

Sir Simon. A tnoft folemn Judge, without doubt : Go, 
you're mad, you're mad both of you. 

VioL Come, come, my dear Sava^ here is a Lover 
of Truth) and always fpeaks it as far as he knows ; 
let him be told of the Buiineis, and TU lay my Life he'U 
make a judicious Determination. 

Sir Simon. Well, we'll fee, however ; it will coft us 
nothing to hear him. . 

Flam. Come hither, Julio-^ I have for fome time be^ 
ftow'd my Affeftions on a Lover, and ipy Father con- 
fented to the Match % at the beginning of our Acquain- 
tance he was rich, but ilnce he has, by Misfortunes, loft 
fome of his Wealth, ought I ftiU to periift in my Defiga 
pf marryiflg him ? 

yuli0. If you were in love with nodiing but his Riches, 
you ought not to noiarry him, bexraufe 'tis, gone ; but if it 
was the Man you had an Affeftion for, you ought to 
marry him, becaufe he has ftill Idt what you were iii 
love with. 

Viol. Right, Honefty, right. 

Flam. Yes, but my Father, who was willing I Ihou'd 
have him when he was very rich, has changed his Mind 
now, and wou'd give me to another. 
. Julio. Who has moft Concern in your Marriage^ your 
Father, or your felf ? 

Viol. Well put, well put, mv dear Savage! 

Flam. My felf, moft certainly. 

Julio. Then take him you love^ and let the old Savage 
lay what he pleafes. 

Sir Simon. Huffy, the Judge is an Afs, and you an 
impertinent Slut 5 let me hear no more of this. 

Viol. Dear Sir, dear Sir, don't be in a Paflion, his De- 
termination is the Voice of Nature and Reafon. 

Sir Simon. Nature and Reafon I I'll have nothing to do 
with Nature and Reafon, and therefore hold your imper« 
tinent Tongue. Go, go. Daughter, you're a filly Girl ; 
you don't know this 7'ruemore ; if you had but heard 
what I hoard to-day. 
' Flam. Ah ! poor Truemor^. 

Sir Simon, O mighty poor ! mighty poor I Ah, i50or 
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thing, he'll flccp never the worfe upon this account, if 
1 am not much mif-inform'd. 

Flam. What d*yc mean. Sir ? 

Sir Simon. Mean, why, that this Impoftor Truemore-^ 

Flam. Is what, Sir- 
Sir Simon. Is engaged to another Perfon* 

Flam. Impoflible! 

Sir Simon. Fad, Miftrefs, and only wants you for the 
fake of your Money. Why, he's not afham'd to make 
his publick Boaft of it. 

Viol. Soh ! this is Outjide again. [Afide. 

Flam. Dear Sir, give no Credit to fuch a FaUhood ; 
could Truemore^ who 

Sir Simon. 1 tell you I know it, and you won't tell me 
I lye, will you— « But here comes one I have Bufinefs 
with ; leave me, leave me, and go and prepare to obey 
sny Intentions. 

Flam. How (hall I proceed in this cruel Extremity ?^ 

[Exi$ Flaminia* 

Viol. Come you, Julio^ this way with me, I have a 
Meflagp to fend to your Matter by you. 

Julio. Ah, dear Violettay I'll go any where with thee, 
but I doi>'t underftand what you are all about here — • 
that old grim Savagp there b a very great Oaf in my 
Opinion. ^ [Exeunt. 

Sir Simon. Soh ! now 'tis all fettl'd as it (hould be, and 
I am the happieft Mortal alive, if Outfiie does but con- 
tipue of the lame Mind : O, here he comes and feems 
ftrangely thoughtfuU 

Enter OUTSIDE. 

Why fo melancholy. Son-in-law, what are you thinking 
of, hey? 

Out/. Shall I tell you, good Sir Sinum ? I was think- 
ing, you mutt know of the Bufinefs we were talkbg of 
this Morning ; and to fay the Truth, I fee invincible Rest* 
fons againft this Match. 

Sir Simon. What, Mr. Outfide? invincible Reafons ! 

Otitf. Yes, a thoufand things, Sir, interpofe to prevent 
my accepting this glorious Ofiibr : In the firft place Fla^ 

minia*% 
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tninia^s Aflfeaion is fix'd upon Truemorey and I can't bear 
the Thought of taking her by t^orce, or having her ac- 
cufe me as the Author of her being unhappy. 

Sir Simon. Pooh, pooh, fliould not my Will be a Law 
to ho*? when a Father commands, Ihould not a Daughter 
obey ? 

Out/. To be fure, 'tis the higbeft Juftice. 

Sir Simon. I ihould be glad to fee her oppoie my 
Choice. 

Otaf. Very true. Sir. 

Sir Simon. I think I know bed what is fit for her, and 
'tis not for me, fure, to be leilbn*d by her f 

Outf. But, Sir, put your felf in my Place 'for a Mo- 
ment ; can I fairly undermine my dear Friend Truemore 
^ in this Affair ? 'tis to him I owe tne Honour of your Ac- 
quaintance, Sir; an Honour more precious to me than 
all the Creation befides could yield ; and fhall I in re- 
turn for this noble Service rob him of his Miftrefs ? What 
would the World lay ? would not they call me faithlefs 
and ungrateful ? 

Sir Simon. Why then, they'd be Fools. 

Out/. True, Sir, but Fools fpeak louder than the Wife, 
arid have more to hear 'em ; not but I would give half 
my Days to purchafe an honourable Alliance with you« 
Sir Simon ; for I mufl own I find in my felf a Transport 
of A&£tion for you, even to a Weaknefs, and if way- 
ward Fortune ihould ever feparate us, my Grief would 
drive me to fome lonely Defart, where I fliould for evcf 
quit all Commerce with Mankind. 

Sir Simon. He touches my Heart fo with his Friend- 
ihip that I can't help weeping : Ah, Mr, Outftde^ you 
little know the ASeftion I have for you, 'tis more thaa 
ikdierly ; and therefore you mufl confent to what I defirc 

Outf. I wifh I could. 
^ Sir Simon. You muft, Mr. OutJi4e. 

Outf. It can't be. Sir Sm$n. 
\ Sir Simon. Pray do. 
I Outf No- 
Sir Simon. I beg of you. 

Outjide. I dare not do it. 

Sir Simon. Let me beg it of you on my Knees. 
I [Falh d<mn on Vu TLvi«e\. 
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SCENE changes. 
Enter TRUEMORE and JULIO. 

True. Is it poffible ! is Outftde my Rivals doft thoU 
fay, Julio ? has he been fo bale as to b^ay the Truft I 
rq)OS*d in him ? It can*t be, PU not believe it. 

Julio. Well, but I do believe it, and I will believe it, 
and Pm fure 'tis true. 

True. How art thou fure of it, pr^y thee ? 

Julio. Becaufe my dear Violetta told me fo, and Wl be- 
lieve her fooner than I will any of you. 

True. Did Violetta^ doft thou fay, t)id thee— * 

Julio. I have told you fo once already, and if you aren't 
famfy'd you may go and ask her— The People of this 
'Country are fo given to lying themfelves, they think no 
body eUe caa fpeak Truth. 

True. Nay, Julio^ if Outftde has proved falfe to mc, 
I fhall b^n to think there's no fuch Thbg as Truth in 
the World. 

Julio. There's but little here indeed, and for my part, 
^0* I thought I had learnt your Language, I find I un- 
derftand nothing at all of it. 

True. What doft mean, pr'ythee ? 

Julio. Why, that you never mean what you (peak, fof 
when I hear you proteft one thing one Moment, I fee yott 
Z&, quite the contrary the next, and thofe that you fawn 
upon before their Face, you rail at behind their Back ; 
nay, I have heard many of you curfe your own felves, 
and fure 'tis impollible you can mean all this. 

True. Thy Remarks, honeft Julio^ are but too juft > 
however, I'll not fit down cafy under this Treachery, if 
he has wronged me, his Life fhall anfwer it. O here he 
comes 

Enter OUTSIDE, holding a Paper. 

Outf. ITo him/elf.] Soh! I have got what I wanted, 

and now I'm fecure . But what does this Fet- 

low do here ? I wifh the Sea had been my Friend, ai^ 
fent him to the Bottom. O dear Truemore^ is it thee ? I 
rejoice to meet thee. [To Julio.] Sir, I am your 
moft obedient, devoted, humble Servant. 

Julio. 
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yulio. Sir, I won't be ferv'd by you ; you are falft- 
hearted, Violetta tells me fo, and fo you and the Book- 
. feller may go together. 
Outf. Sir, your Servant. 

True. Yes, Charles^ is this true ? haft thou betray'd 
the Confidence I plac'd in thee with regard to Flaminia ? 
Anfwer me dircdly to this Charge. 
Out/. Ha, ha, ha ! 

True. Could you, my fworn Friend, whom I made the 
Guardian of my AfFedtion, under pretence of fcrving me, 
rival me with my Miftrefs ? 
Ouif. Ha, ha, ha, ha! 
True. How, Sir, d'ye make a Jeft of it ? let me tell 

you. Sir ► 

Out/. Troth, Sir, you muft give me leave to Iaughj» 
Ha, ha, ha ! and if you fay any more I ihall fplit my 
Sides. 

True. Sir, Sir, I am not to be put off with a 
Laugh, and fmce you*ll give me no Anfwer, I muft 
force one from you. 

[Draws his Swordy upon which Julio interpofes. 

Julio. Hey-dey, what are the Fools about here ^ 

What, fuch good Friends, who embrace one Moment, 
kill one another the next ? , Why, heark'ee, can't you 
both marry her ? 

True. No, no, Varlet, ftand afide. 
Julio. But tell me, he who kills the other is to carry 
her ofF, is he ? 
True. Yes. 

Julio. Yes ! are you fure fhe loves either of you ? at 
leaft it wou'd be prudent to ask her before you fight^ 
which of the two fhe wouM choofe fhou'd be kill'd ? 
True. But— — 

Julio. You are a Fool, for if Ihe loves him,' 
and you kill him, fhe will only hate you the worfe 
for it ; won't fhe, hey ? Hold, you arc a Couple 
of Affcs ; inftead of going together by the Ears, find 
her out, and know of her which fhe likes, let him have 
her, and the other go feek one that will like him. 

Outf. Come, come, put up thy Sword, my dear Friend, 
and rU ibon give you Satisfadlion. I know you are too 

E ^\<«. 
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wife and good to believe any thing raflily to the Dilad- 
vantage of a Friend. 

V^rue. What, when the matter is affirm'd, apparent—. 

Outf. D'ye fee now, how ftrangely Men's Aftions rtiay 
be mifconftru'd ;|why, 'tis quite the reverfc 5 I never gave 
fo ftrong a Proof or my Inclination to fcrve^ you, as in 
this very Particular you arc breaking with me about. 

True. Explain your felf. 

Outf. I will, but let us be alone. 

True. JuliOj leave us. 

Julio. With all my Heart, and be very thankful, for I am 
fure Vm quite fick of thefe ridiculous Doings. 

[Exit Julio. 

Ouff. You have forgot, I fuppofe, the Bufmefs you 
employed me in this Morning ; but I don't wonder at 'it, 
for Men of your Wit and Genius are often a little ab- 
fent. Did not you intreat me, pray, to find out for you 
whether Flaminia^s Intention of marrying you was out 
of Affeftion to you, or from any other Motive, for that 
you Ihould defpife her Perfon if you was not fure of her 
Heart ? 

True. I remember it well. Sir. 

Out. In confcquence of this, I took occafiontocommu- 
hicate your Scruple to Sir Simotiy which touch'd him to the 
C^ick ; Pll wager my Life, faid he, that no Confident^ 
tion in the World could oblige her to think of any other 
Man ; I fhook my Head, and was mute at that, as was 
right I fhouM you know. How, faid he, do you queftion it ? 
If you kIo^ PU give you Proof of it. Upon this we agreed 
that he Ihoula ipt)ear at once averfe to you, and propofe Zr 
nother Match to*her, which he Ihould reprefent as much 
more honourable and adviL'?^g^us ; and then faid he, 
you'll fee how fincere her Affei^bOra is for Truemore^ you'll 
fee wirJn what Indignation lhe*ll rejeft the Propofal. 
^ "Urue. Is this poffible— my dear Friend, I beg ten thou- 
land Pardons. I blufti for my mean Sufpicions of thy 
generous Friendfhip. 

Outf. As we were talking of this, Fioletta came in ; 
and overhearing, I fuppofe, the Aflau: by halves, fixe 
founded this chimerical MefTagc upon it. 
True. Nothing more certain. ■ Ow^ 
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Out/, Befides, that Vtoletta has a teeming Brain of 
her own, I don't fay any thing to make you uneafy % 
but the moft venomous Poiibn conies from Female 
Serpents. 

urue. How ! have you any Reafbn to fufped Fioktta ? 

Outf. I can't tell, I know the World pretty well^ 
but no matter for that 5 if you ftill hold your Intention 
of marrying Flaminia^ I beg youMl be a little more 
politick for the future ; if this Secret between us fliould 
come out, all our Defigns are fruftrated at once. 

True. I confefs my Folly, I own my Ttsipper is too 
impetuous, 1*11 be more on my Guard. 

Outf. But hift, here comes Fioletta.^ that Girl is too 
fubtle for our plain-dealing Tempers, flie is come to pump 
us now you'll find \ be on your guard, be fure. 

Enter VIOLETTA. 

Viol. Ah, ah, are you together. Sirs? this is liicky 
enough; well, 'Squire Truemore^ has your charitable 
Friend- there told you the News of the Day yet ? 

Outf. \Afide to True.] Say nothing. 

True. No, what News ? 

Viol. I am glad of it, Pll tell it you my felf then; 
My good Mafler Sir Simony you muft know. Sir, is 
determined you fhall have nothing more to fay to hia 
Daughter ; for he has provided a much more deferving 
and noble Gallant for her. 

Outf. [^Jftde to True,] Juft as I told you* 

True. No fure, my pretty Fioktta j not fo, I hope. 

Fiol. What, do you make a Jefl of it ? 'Tis Fad, I 
alTure you. Sir, ask your worthy Friend there, he'll be 
my Witnefs, 'tis he himfelf, you muft know. 

Outf True, true, my Dear, 'tis I my felf indeed* 
Truemore knows it already ; arid yet we are ncverthelefa 
Friends you fee ? 

True. Not in the leafl, o'my Confcience, ha, ha, ha! 

Outf Ha, ha, ha ! no, not in the leaft, my Dear. 

Fiol. Oh, njiy, then I am fatisfied, 'tis very gene- 
rous, and noble of you, to give up your Miftrcfs fo 
very peaceably to your Friend. 

E a ^YUt. 
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^rue. Oh, no, f^ioletta^ I am in the higheft Dcfpair 
at the very laft gafp about it. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Outf. Ha, ha, ha ! but come, come, Truemorey wc 
have other things to think on now. 

True. Right— farewel, my dear Child ; be of good 
Courage, do you hear ? 

Outf. Adieu, feir Fioiettay may you never look lefs 
wife than you feem to do at prefent. 

[Exeunt True, and Outf. laughing. 

FioL Hey ! What's this ? I can't be awake fure. No, 

■no, 'tis nothing but a Dream, I am given to walk in 

my Sleep it feems ; and yet my Eyes are wide open 

too. Urn, I fhall have a very pretty Account to give 

my poor Miftrefs here, 

£»/^r FLAMINIA. 

Flam, So, Violetta^ haft thou feen "Truemore yet ^ 

Fiol. Truly, I can't tell whether I have or not. I 
law fomething that look'd like him, and heard fome- 
thing that fpoke like him. But o'my Confcience *twas 
only a Fiend in his Shape. 

jRam. Ha ! What's the matter then ? I am afraid 
tay Father's Account of him proves but too true. He 
affur^d me to-day, you know, that I was greatly de- 
ceiv'd by him, and that he had long ago been engaged 
to another. 

Fiol. I know he did. Oh the Villain ! now I begin 
to think I am awake ; nay, if that be the Cafe, I don't 
wonder at his Behaviour, 

Flam. How did he behave, pr'ythce ? 'Tis in vain 
lor him to diffemble any longer. If he thinks to impofe 
upon me by a counterfeit AfFeftion, he'll find himfelf 
xniftaken. 

Fitd: 'No, no, n6. Madam, I fee nothing of Coun- 
terfeit or Diflimulation in him, I aflure you; not the 
leaft, he is quite frank and plain ; I met him here juft 
now with Outfide^ when I took the Opportunity of 

* letting him know how things went amongftus atprc- 

• lent. . 

Flam, Very well. 

Viol. Upon which truly, they both fct up a loud 

Laugh, 
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Laugh, fnecr*d at me for half an Hour, and thenmarch'd 
off with an Air of Triumph and Contempt. 

Flam. Faithlefs Man, now my Sufpicion is confirmed.* 

FioL For my part, I am confirmed in nothing. 

Flam. Why truly, VioleUa^ I think there is nothing, 
certain in the World, and the moft conftant of Mankind 
have more Inconftancy than the Winds or the Waves. 

Viol. True, Madam, and yet though we know that, 
we won't avoid them ; why. Madam, when they once 
lay hold of us, 'cis as impoffible for 'em to help de- 
ceiving us, as it is impoflible for us to help being de* 
cxriv'd by 'em. 

Flam. Well, Til hear no more about them, nor think 
no more of 'em if poffiblc •, they are all Monfters, and 
as fuch I will fly, renounce, and deteft them. 

{Exit Flam. 

Viol. Yes, yes, we know what thefe Proteftations 
will come to — expire in Sighs, Sobs and Tears. Why 
now let the Fellow fqueeze out but one plaufible Lie, or. 
one hypocritical Tear, and fhe'U fly into his Arms 
again. What a mighty fimple thing is Love, and what 
a Variety of Abfurdities does it make us guilty of ! Fond 
one Hour, affronted the next, fquabbling this Moment, 
kifling the next ; fquabbling again and killing again : 
Jealous without any Grounds, and credulous without any 
Affurance, and laft of all, and moft filly of all — Ma-tri- 
mo-ny. Well, all I fay is— — 

Did Love, like Agues, ever intermit ? 
How fhou'd we blufli in Abfence of the Fit, 
For the ftrange Follies that wc then commit. 




ACT IV. SCENE I. 

FLAMINIA fl»<i VIOLETTA. 

Bam. 'nORBEAR, FioUttay to fpeak of him to me 
JT any more, your Labour's all thrown away, I 
affure you. 
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f^iol. But, Madam—— 

Flam. 1 tell thee I'm determin'd, and the whole 
World (hall not fhake my Rcfolution. Til now willingly 
comply with my Father's Requeft, and marry Oulfiae 
tX)-morrow. 

p^iol. 0*my Confcience you are both Lunaticks, and 
ought to be confin'd, or youMl do your felves Mif- 
chief. — But now. Madam, fuppofe he fhould come to 
his Senfes again. 

Flam. That's what I want -, my utmoft Wifh is to let 
him fee, that I am not behind-hand with him in Indif- 
ference. O the Joy it would be to me to fee him at my 
Feet again, that I might fpurn him from me, enjoy 
his Anguiih, laugh at his Complaints, and (hew him by 
a perfed Serenity of Behaviour that I am as infenfible as 
he is falfe. 

. Fiol. [/f/tde.'] Hah! How the pretty Thing's Blood 

.'¥1^ in her Veins now. 

\''''''Flam. In the mean time, if you Ihould fee him, in- 

^' ^ritt'-ihim of my Refolution, affure him, that Tm de^ 

t*min'd to fubmit to my Father*s Difpofal of me, and 

L^that I'm fo far from being the leaft chagrin'd by his 

; ' Jftfidelity, that I was never in better Temper, or more 

Jpleas'd in my Life — be fure you tell the Villain that. 

Fiol. Well, if I muft tell a Falfhood, I muft then, finco 
you will have it fo 5 but fee here comes your Father, and 
your pew Paramour with him. 

Enter Sir SIMON and OUTSIDE, 

Oiaf. No, Sir, you muft yet give me leave to retreat, 
I would rather fufier a thoufand Deaths, than be the 
Occafion pf one Moment's Uneafinefs to the amiable 
Jlamnia. 

Sir Simon. Piha, Pfha, have done with thefe Scruples, 
good Mr. Outfide. 

Outf. O! the Lady is here, and Pm rejoic'd I havo 
an Opportunity of bringii^ this Bufinefi to an Eclarcifle- 
ment ; my worthy Friend, your good Father, Madam, 
' had, out of excefs of Goodnefs, intended me the Felicity 
of being your Slave for Life ; but I acknowledge my 
/cJf unworthy of fo divine a Blcfling, Truemore^ Madam, 

is 
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is much more deferving of that Honour, he has Per- 
fcftions that infinitely tranfcend any thing I can pre- 
tend to ; and therefore no wonder that you give him 
thfc Preference. 

Flam. I give him the Preference, Sir? you are greatly 
miilaken— 1 haven't the leaft Regard for him, I afTore you. 
■ Ouff, I beg Pardon, Madam, I don't know what Dif- 
like you may have conceived agamft him, but I thought 
he had been a general Favourite of the Ladies. 
- Bam. I am not a Stranger to his Conquefts, Sir ^ 
he's a modifh Lover 1 know ; however I freely give up 
my Share in him. A Man that endeavours to pleaie 
every body, can pleafe no body. 
. Out/, El^antly faid, Madam ! what Wit and Judg- 
ment, Sir Simon ! She takes after you. 

Sir Simon. Why, ay, ay, the^Girl is like me indeed ; 
ifhe has it here as well as I. [^Pointing to bis Head. 

Outf. Well, Madam, I fhall open my Heart to you, 
\vith Franknefs and Sincerity. In thefirft place then,, the 
whole Happinefs of my Life confifts in feeing you 
jhappy 5 but alas, I know my felf too well, to hope that 
I could make you fo — I can pretend to nothing, but a 
little Sincerity and Good-nature, and a Soul intircly 
wrapt up iii you, and your noble Father here. 

Viol. S^Ajide?^ O the Rafcal ! 

Sir Simon. D'ye hear him, d'ye hear him. Child ? ali 
Modefty always accompanies true Merit. 

Outf. I muft declare. Madam, it would be worie than 
^ thou&nd Deaths to me, to lee you another's ; but if one 
of us muil be miferable, I had infinitely rather it fhould 
^ ^be.my felf than you. • 

Sir Simon. Ah, honeft Heart, good Hjart, what d'ye 
lay to this now ? What's your Truemore to him ? A 
.Thief, a Varlet, a, a— ^ I don't know a Name bad enough 
for him. 

Outf. Hold, Sir, I can't bear to hear my Friend 
. fpoke fo difrefpeftfijlly of. 

Fiol. Pray, dear, charitable Sir, who pretend fuch a 
World of Goodnefs; is it out ofpureFriendftiip then to True^ 
[iMre^ that you endeavour to get his Miftrefs from him? 

Sir Simon. Will you be meddling again, you Slut ? 
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Outf, Oh dear Sir, don't be angry with P'ioktta'j 
flie muft have her Jeil 5 but (he's an excellent Girl for 
all that. 

Fiol. I4fide.'] And thou art an excellent Rogue, I'm 
fure. 

Sir Simon. Well, Daughter, I'm tranfported that you 
begin at laft to think, as you ought to do. Well, leave us 
now, Lovcy — and you, Mrs. ASftx too, if you pleafe ; 
but hark'ee Child, you'll be convinc'd very fbon, what 
a rare Treafure a wife Father is. [Exit Flam, and Vio- 
Jetta.] But hold, here comes Trucmore^ I'm glad on't, 
1*11 give him his Difcharge, I'll fend him away with a 
Flea in his Ear. j 

Outf. [;J/ider\ This is unlucky j I'm afraid I fliall 
have a difficult Scene of it here. : 

Enter TRUEMORE. {Running to embract 

^fr SIMON.] 

True. Dear Sir Simon^^ let me embrace you, I can*t 
cxprefs my Joy at meeting you in Health and Happi- 
jiels once more, nor my Gratitude for the many Favours 
you daily load me with. 

SirSimon. Sir - 

True. Yes, Sir, this laft Proof that you have taken 
the pains to make of Flaminia's Conftancy to me, is of 
idl others the moft ■ 

Sir Simon. Hold, hold. Sir, before you go any fur- 
ther, pr?iy let me underftand what you have faid al- 
ready. I fay, Sh*, I wou'd know what you would be zt; 
Sir. 

Out/. O, Sir Simon^ don't be in a Pafflon, Paflion is 
the worft thing in the World for the Health. 

True. Hey-day, where arc we now ? 

Sir Simon. Why then. Sir, without the leaft Pafflon', 
Sir, give me leave to tell him— I will, I fay— Yes, to 
tell you. Sir, that yoii wou'd do me a very gr^at Fa- 
vour in giving over all Thoughts of my Daughter, and 
jparing me the Honour of any more Vifits. 

True. What, Sir.? is this to me, Sir i 

Sir Simon. Yes, Sir, to you Sir, to you your felf, 

Sir, 

Truf^ 
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• True. And pray, what have I done. Sir, to defcrvc 
this Treatment ? 

Out/. Dear Gentlemen, how comes this Mifunderftand- 
in^ between ye ? 
. Sir Simon. What have you done, Sir ? 

Out/. How much better and happier it is for People 
to live in Harmony together ? 
•- True. I have never merited fuch Ufage, Sir. 

Ouif. That's, what I fay, I am aftonilh*d at this, I 
fcarce knbw where I am, the World's fall of nothing 
but Slander and Falfhood, fure. ^ •. - 

Sir Simon^ Why, Mn Outftdey didn't you tell me 
your felf that ■ 

Out/ O ! ah, I did tell you ~— • : 

True. Sir, Sir, what's this to the purpofe ? 
- Out/ [J/ide to Truemore.] Fm only endeavouring to 
calm his Rage. £j4/de to Sir Simon.] Enough, enough^ 
you have afted like an Angel. [J/ide to True.] Don't 
anfwer him any more. [J/ide to Sir Simon.] You have 
laid enough, I wou'd be above talking to him any 
longer. 

Sir Simon. You fay very right, Mr. Out/tde. Well, 
Sir, Fare-ybu-well, Sir, you may fee out for a Miftreli 
fome where elfe, my Daughter is better difpos'd of, 
fo you are quite at Liberty, quite at Liberty to make 
your Market where you can, and fo your very humble 
Servant, Sir. [Exit Sir Simon. 

True. In the Name of Myftery, what's the Meaning 
of all this i 

Out/ I am ftruck dumb with Surprize ! 

True. At the very time that you your felf ioform'd 
me of fuch an Inftance of his Regard for me, to find 
him in this Temper. » 

Out/ O you had only the Sprinkling of his Palfion, 
the Storm of it had burft upon me before. 

True. But what Motive is there ? What Reafon has hic 
for this ? 

Out/ That's what I am labouring to difcovcr ; there 
are fome about him, that are no Friends to you, I'm a* 
Iraid. 

True. I'm diftraited j I'll ice Eamnia dire<^l^^ «w^ 
karaofher— ^^^V 
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r Out/. I thmk you have undergone enough from the 
Father for one Day, without expofing your fclf to ha 
HI Ufage too. 

^rue. What's that you lay, Charles ? 

Out/. I fay. Sir, tkit People who would reckon right, 
ought to reckon upon nothing at all : 'Tis but an ttour 
ago I thought every thing fiife, and here's all turned from 
white to black again. I had been encountring both the 
Father and Daughter about it juft before you came, who 
jdbus'd you in the baicfl. manner in the World. He bel^ 
lowing and thund'ring like a mad Man ; ihe railing and 
fiaring like a Fury :, at lafl: flinging herfelf at her Fa- 
therms Feet, ihe implor'd him with Tears in her Eyet, 
never to let you fee her more. 

True. I am thundcr-flxuck ! perfidious Creature ! Is it 
pofiible fo bafe a Soul can skulk under fo beautiful a 
Frame? 

Outf. Nothing more common, my Friend, as Swans 
that have the faireft Feathers, have neverthelefs. black 
Skins beneath 'em. 

True. After fo much Gonftancy, fo much Tendcrneli, 
fi> much Affedtion — 

. Outf. Right, and a Man of your Figure, Family, and 
ReputatKMi too ; a Man courted by all the World, a*- 
dor'd by every Body, to be made a Bubble and a Pro- 
perty of by a young Jilt, and an old Baboon ; Pm in 
fuch a Fury I can't contain my felf j I'll quit the 
Jtloufe to-morrow, and have nothing more to fay to 

;*cm. 

True. May I be made an eternal Jell of, if I don't do 
fhe fame. 

Outf. You are in the right to refolve bravely never 
to fee her agab« However, if you choofc it, why 
jhould I perfuade you from it ? and now I think of it» 
you had better**--<ome, I'll bring you to her, that you 

%iay— 

True. No, no ; I forefee the Confcqucnce, and am 
ftilly determined ■ , - ■ Hah ? Here Ihe comes. 
- Outf. Fly then immediately, come along ; why doa^ 
you move ? 

Tnc. Which way? Whither.? How! 

Outf. 
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Outf. Any way^ any way, do but move, why don't 
you ftir ? 

^rue. Becaufe I can't ; or if I did, it would be only 
to fly into her Arms. 

Outf. l/i/tde.] Confufion!. 

Enter FLAMINIA. 

^rue. Madam, your Servant. 

Earn. Yours, Sir. 
, ^rue. Don't you know mc. Madam ? 

Flam. O Mr. Trufmorey is it you ? I proteft I did not: 
know you ; I had not Icen you fo long, and not thinks 

ing of you 

. True. 'Tis poffible. Madam, I at little thought of 

Flam. Oh, I don't doubt it. Sir, and 'tis what I of 
all things ddire. 

. Outf. Come, come, my Friend, and you, fair Lady^ 
this muft not be fuffer'd ; 'till you can meet on fairer 
Terms I mud keep you afunder ; 'tis a ftrange thing 
People can't live in Fricndihip together, becaufe they 
can't immediately agree to marry one another. 
. Flam. I aflTure you, Sir, I never intended to purchafe 
that Gentleman's Friendfhip at fo dear a rate. 

True. I know it. Madam, and am glad to hear tbi 
frank a Declaration of it. Ah, Cbarks ; I'm now conr 
vinc'd of the Tr^th of all. 

Outf I can't help thinking this the mofl: fingular 
Cafe in all the World 5 to fee two People of equal Mer 
rit arid Virtue, of the fineft Wit, higheft Politenefi, an4 
nioft refin'd good Senfe perpetually contefting and at di^ 
.ference with one another. 

True. There's not the fame Antipathy between all 
Hearts, tliank Fortune. 

Flam. I know very well that there is'nt. Sir ; in one 
thing at lead we agree then, and upon that let us part. 

[Goifig^ 

True. {^Laying hold of her.'] Stay, Madam, and befim 
we part for ever, I muft inUft upon knowing the Rea- 
Ion of your Condqd); towards mci if any Re^oa can be 
given, 
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Outf. IParting ^em. ] Hold, hold, Sir, [ muftn't faf- 
fcr this ; the World £han*t accufe mc of permitting things 
tp come to fuch Extremities. 

True. I would only know, I fay ■ 

Outf. No, no ; I tell you. 

Tlam, Pray, Sir, give the Gentleman leave to adl as 
he pleafe, and fay what hepleafe \ it won't give me the 
leaft Diforder, I affure you. 



Outf. O, na^ Madam, if it be what you defire 1 

didn't know it mdeed—- I find now that all your Quarrel 
' was only to have the Pleafure of coming to an Agree- 
ment again. Isn't fo, Madam ? And is not that tlje on- 
ly thing you "wait here for ? 

Flam. Do you think me capable of fuch Meannefs, 
Sir ? if you do, I'll foon undeceive you. Farewel, Sir,! 
for ever; if you want any farther Satisfaftion, your 
worthy Friend there can give it you, he is acquainted 
with the whole Affair. SJE^xit Flam. 

True, [Jfide.] Ah! What did Ihe %? I'm afraid 
I've been too credulous, but I muft ftifle my Sufpicioh. 

Oiftf, Well My Friend, I think we have topt our 
Parts, hey ? Didn't you fee how fhe was flung with your, y 
iceming Indifference ? Keep up that Spirit but one Week 
longer, and I'll ask no more of thee; [^^Jide.] for by 
thdt time I hope to gain my Haven, and then can fc- 
curely finile at the Storm. 

Enur VIOLETTA. 

Viol Sir Simon and my Lady are waiting for you yon^- 
der, Sir^ 

Out/. Where are they, Violetta ? 

Viol. In the Garden ; they bid me dcfire you to come • 
to 'em there. 

Outf. [To Truemore.] I'll go to 'em and bring the ^ 
Affair once more on the Carpet 5 go you diredlly home, 
and I'll come and inform you of all that pafTes. Don^t 
ftay a Moment with this Gipfy, 1 muft go this way, 
do you go that. Your Servant. [^Exit Outf. 

Viol. [Looking after Outfide.J Very well, Mr. Rafcal, 
ybuare not yet where you think you are. {to Truemore.] 
H^rkce, you, Sir, with the forrowful Countenance^ 

- What, 
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What, arc you fncaking away fpeechlcfs now like a poor 
Poet when his Play is damn'd? Come hither, will you? 

Truf. Well, Ftoletta. 

Viol. No, 'tis ill, Violetta — I have been liftning tb 
the Conference between you and your worthy Friend that 
juft now left you : Ar'n't you really afham'd of your fclf ? 
I'm furc I am afliam'd for you. A Man with no more 
Eyes than a Mole might fee thro' fuch a Cobweb Cheat: 
To be made fuch a Tool, fuch a Property of! But ITI 
have nothing more to do with it, and fb fare you well. 

[Goir^. 

True. Stay, Viokttay I'm afraid I hare been deceived, 
and muft beg of thee to help extricate me out of the La- 
byrinth Pm got into. 

Viol. Yes, to be fure ! I have nothing elfe to do but 
to botch up your Blunders : No, Pll fooner be a Mule, 
a Spaniel, a Worm: What, after fo many repeated 
Cautions to be made an Afs of by a Fellow that is but 
an AfshimfeJf, to be tongue-ridden by a furfeiting, fawrt- 
ing Parafite, to be cheated both of your Miftrels and 
your Senfes with your Eyes broad open — Ah, you may 
well hang your Head — What, make more court to your 
" very Rival than you do to your Miftrefs ! 

i'rue. How! Rival! 

Viol. Yes •, Rival, I fay. Rival, Rival, do you know 
what that means ? one that is to be marry'd to Ftaminia 
to-morrow, as certainly as you might have been to-day, 
had not your own Folly prevented it. 

True. Fury and Diftradlion ! If this be true, I'll have 
my Revenge this Moment. 

Viol. Ay, do ; break the Glaflcs now, kick the Chair* 

about, overturn the Tea-Table ; why don't you begin ? 

•twould be worthy of you I'm fure, and then you'd 

aft juft as prudently in your Anger, as you did in your 

X Love. 

True. Dear Violetta, don't make a Jeft of my Tor- 
ture ; deliver me from the Perplexity I'm in, aftd make 
chy own Terms ; I'll deny thee nothing upon that Coa- 
dition. 

Viol. Very well ; Pll truft to your Honour for oncc^ 
which is more Credit than you delcrve tho\ 
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itrue. But what's to be done, dear Fioletta? 

Viol. Oh, how fweet you are all of a fudden ; to he 
done ? Why we muft pluck the Vizard o£Fthis hypocri- 
tical RafcaL 

true. But how, pr*ythee ? 

FioL Why, his FaUt de Cbamhrcj you muft know, has 
ja little Inclination towards your humble Servant, Sir. I have 
taken Advantage of that to wheedle fomething out of 
)iim already ; and fince Flattery's the Faftiion, e'en let it 
go round : But we lofe Time in prating here. Your 
JMiftrefs i3 alone in the next Room, go direfUy and * 
make your Peace with her ; in the mean time PU— • 
But hiu: ! I hear fomebody ; O 'tis Outftde ; get you in, 
I lay. . [Exit Trucmorc. 

Enter OUTSIDE. 

Outf. I could not find Sir Simon, in the Garden, Fioletta. ^ 

Fiol.^ol he was weary waiting fo long, I fuppofc, ' 
then. 

Outf. Where's Trumore? 

FioL I don't know indeed; he's gone From h^ncc-;/ 
we don't defire his Company here. 

Outf. Thefe Lovers are always tilting at one another ;v • 
• I came to accommodate Matters between 'em, if poffible. 

Fiol. 'Um ; I Ihould wonder if you could. 

Outf. Say'ft thou fo, Fioletta ? 

Fiol. I do indeed, and think fo too. 

Outf. Hah! 'tis a ftrange Afiair! Flaminia indeed 
feemsgready enrag'd. ^ 

Fiol. Oh horribly! 

Outf. But you'll endeavour to appeafe her, fair Fuh 
. letta ; you was bom for good Offices. 

Fiol. I appeafe her ; not I indeed ; I tell you I hate, 
the Man,and I'll go to my Lady this Moment, and ef- 
fedlually prevent his coming hither any more. And lb . 
^ your Servant, Sir. [Exit Viol. 

Outf. Ahah, goes it fo ? . Nay then we have both 
Wind and Tide turn'd (bong in our Favour. I w^s 
only afraid of that crafty Ba^age oppofing us : Well, 
'tis our Bufineft then to Ipread our Sails and make way i 

. And, 
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And, fince Fortune proves. propitious this Hour, to pre- 
vent any Mifchief from her Caprice the next. 

Enter JEFFERY. 

Jef. Sir, Sir ; one Word widi you, if you pleafc. Sir. 

Out/. Well, Sir; what is your important Bufinefi, 
pray i What's the meaning of that myfterious Face of 
yours, now ? ■ ^ 

Jef. Why, Sir, I am come to inform you, as I thougbc 
It my Duty to do, that this &me Jew of a Scrivener^ 
has no more Confcience nor Humanity, than to iniift 
iipon being paid his five hundred Pound ; and as yoii 
have no other Moveable to feize but your own individual 
Pcrfon, the implacable Barbarian has fcnt out a whole 
.Army of Officers in queft of you. 
. Otaf. A Brute! And pray how did you hear this ? 

Jeff. Why his Lawyer, Sir, whofe Wife, between us,' 
lias a little fort of Kindnefs for my Perfon, game jutt 
. -now and gave me notice of it. 

Out/. And hadn't you the Senfe, Blockhead,, to tell 
him of this Match, and that as foon as it was over — ' 

Jeff. Ha, ha, ha! you mull pardon my laughing, 
Sh- : Why, Sir, they are all as great Infidels in that re- 
ijpeft, as I my fclf am. 

Outf. I muft appeafc the Villain by fome means or 
«ther. Hearkce, Jeffery, go find him out inftantly, 
and tell him I have a prefling Occafion for a hundrei 
.Pound more, which I defirc him to fend me du-eftly, 

Jeff. Sir! How's that?-. 

Out/. I bid you tell him, that I want a hundred Gui- 
neas more, and bring me his Anfwer this Moment. 

Jeff. Oh, Sir, I can tell you what I fhall bring for 
i" Anfwer before I go. 

Outf. What's that. Sir? 

Jeff. Why, a broken Head, Sir. Ha, ha, ha ! a very 
^ curious Secret indeed, to pay a Man by borrowing more 
of him. 

Outf How can I do better ? Sir Simon is determirfd 

to put an end to this Affair to Night, and I muft not 

■be without Money on my Wedding-day j and as I haye 

.none my felf^ I think the greateft Secret is, without the 

.leaft Hefitation to borrow it of others. Jej^^ 
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7^' True, Sir, very true indeed. Sir, therefore b« 
pleas'd to go your felf, Sir ; and if you bring- the Gold 
along with you, I fhall conclude you have found out the 
PhilQfopher*s Stone. 

Out/. No, Sir; I have Bufmefs enough befides, and 
here take this Writing, 'tis- for a thoufand Pound, 
which you may leave in his Hands as a Pledge for the 

Payment* But hold, dare I venture fo great a Trufl: 

in luch a Rafcal's Hands — yes, better than venture my 
t>wn Perfon — That would blaft all— I muft risk any 
thing now to prevent a Diicovery— here. Sirrah. 

Jeff^. [Looking on the Writing.'] S'blews, Sir, a thou- 
land Pound ! But, Sir, this fame Writing here— — 

* Outf. What of it.? 

Jeff. Isn't there a little Finefle in the Cafe ? fomething 
that's calPd Forgery in Wejiminfler-Hall^--''^ Ah, dear 

* Sir, don't engage in fiich a dangerous Trade. 

Out/. You Sot, be gone, and leave the reft tq me, here's 
. fomebody coming upon us j you that way, I have Bufi- 
nefi here. [^Exit Outfl 

J E F F E R Y reading the Writing. 

Jeff. Hang me, if I an'c afraid to carry this Bond. ♦^ 
A Thoufand Pound ! why Sir Sinton wou'd as fooa 

Eart with a Thoufand Drops of his Hcarts- 
lood J befides 'tis dated, I fincl a great while ago, 
' and my Maftcr to fay nothing to me of it all this 
while! there's Knavery in the bufincfs that's certain^ 
I wifh I was fairly got out of his Service, and had 
fome little Employment equal to my Merits but 
Merit, alas ! Merit is quite negle&ed in this villanous 
Age. 

FioL Oh, Mr. Jeffcry your Servant, I haven't fcctt 
you this Age, I think. 

Jeff. Oh, dear Madam, I'm proud you think the j, 
time fo long. 

FioL What Paper is that you have in your Hand 
there ? a Billet-doux ^ I fuppofe. 

Jeff. No, my fair one, I have broke off all Com- 
merce with Billet-doux ; I'll never receive one again^ 
but from you, Mrs. Fioletta, I am fo entirely yours^ 

my 
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rtiy Dear, that I hate the very Sight of all the reft of )^ur 

'OCX* 

yioL Ah, you flattering Creature j you was cef- 
tainly made for the Ruin of us Women. Wcll^ I 
have often thought it a horrid Shame, Mr. Jefferyy 
that one of ^ your uncommon Abilities and Genius 
Ihou'd be condemn'd to the fervile BulGnefs of a 
P'alef dt Chambre. 

Jeff. 'Tis very cruel, extremely cruel indeed, tnjr 
DeajT ; But one muft do as one can, when one is not 
born to do as one would. 

:^ Fiel. That's beautifully faid, but I muft ftill think 
it a very great Hardftiip. What, a Pcrfon of fo many 
and fo polite Accompliftiments ! 

Jeff, Ah, you flatter me, -Mrs. Fioktta. 

Fioh So gallant. 

Jeff. You do me too much Honour, Madam. 

VhL So difcrcct. 

Jeff. Oh, fy, fy„ you ridicule me, indeed you do. 
1 Viol. To facrifice, out of pure Modcfty, the vcr^ 
Flower of his Age to the Service of an ungrateful 
Mafter. 

• Jeff. Ay, Pm too modeft, I know I am much too 
modeft ; but I can*t help it ; and he's as ungrateful^ 
that's true enough 5 for Vm fufe t have received no 
Returns from him for all my Indnftry, but my daily 
quota of Kicks and Cuffs. 

Viel. Come, come, you jnuft fubmit to it no longer; 
I have better Fortune for you in view ; harkee, can 
you read? 

Jeff^YfYiy yes, tolerably well^ if I take time to*U 

Fiol. And write too. 

y^ff' Why ay, pretty nigh as well as read. 

Fiol. Good! You muft know then, that there^s a 
.diflant Relaticwti of my Lady's that wants a Steward, 
now I am a great Favourite with him, and can per- 
fuade him to any thing : You fhall be the Man, Mr. Jef^ 
jfervy he isn't one of the wilcft Men of Quality that is 
indeed. 

Jeff. No, jQo, I don't fuppofc be is^t he WOQld not 
^kecp a Steward, if he was. 

F Fhh 
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VioL But that will be never the worfe for you.' 

Jeff. True, true, fo that if I manage things but 
rightly, he may come to be my Steward at laft 5 but> 
Mrs. Fioletta^ I muft firft ftay till this Wedding be 
over. 

Fiol. What Wedding? 

Jeff. Why between my Matter and your young 
Lady, for my Wages you muft know are affign'd me 
upon that. 

Fiol. Your Matter's a Knave, and you arc imposed 
on, Mr. Jeffery : He marry my Lady ! 

Jeff, Yes, yes, I have very good Reafon to be con- 
vinced of that -, I have a Writing here in my Hand 
lignM by Sir Simony that puts it beyond difpute, no lels 
than a thoufand Pound Penalty, my Dear. 

Fiol. What, Sir Simon bind himfelf under that. Pe- 
nalty ? Dear Mr. Jeffery, have a Care what you are 
about ; if my Mailer's Name be to it, it is a Forgery 
depend on'f, and do you know what will become of 
you if it is found upon you ? O dear ! as cruel as you 
have prov'd to me, 1 Ihould break my Heart to fee you 
hang'd. 

Jeff. Why truly, I have had fome Sufpicions of that 
kind, and tremble at the very Thoughts of it. 

Fiol. Leave his Service then direftly, and get under my 
Lord's Protedion. Well,but now pray let's caft anEyc upon 
that fame Bond you was fpeaking of. [Taking the Bond.'] 
l_Jftde.'] Hah! O'my Life 'tis my Matter's Hands 
this is fortunate indeed — harkee Mr. Jeffery^ ftcp with 
me into the Garden, and Til put you in a way of 
mal<;ing both your own Fortune and mine. [^Exeunt. 




A C T V. SCENE I. 

Enter FLAMINIA and TRUEMORE. 

• 

True. TX EAR Flamima^ no Words can cxprefs my 
1 ^ GratitudCj^for your fo generoufly overlook- 
ing a Raflincfs which I can never forgive my fclf. 
. ._ Flam. 
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'. Flnm. I (han't forgive your making any more Apo- 
logies^ naw I'm fatisfy'd of the Caufc of your Coh- 
du6l:, i'm plcas'd at the Thoughts of it. Jealoufy bcf- 
fore Marriage is as true a Mark of Lovd, as after- 
wards 'tis or Difeftcetn. 

True. Generous Creature ! But I can't help blufh- 
ing, when I think how I have been impos'd on by 
a hypocritical Villain > deluded by the bafe Pretences 
of a vile Impofton 

Flam. There we have both been culpable alike j 
but who are always guarded againft Treachery and 
Fraud ? We fhall have ample Revenge on him, 
however,— let us think of nothing now but which 
way to open ray Father's Eyes 5 O here comes Fio^' 
lettay we muft have her Affiftance in it. 

Enter VIOLETTA WjULIO. 

Viol. Soh! Now you look both of you, as if you 
were come to yourfelves once more. I have had blcf- 
fed Patients of you indeed. 

True. We won't forget our Dofton 

Fiol. But ftay a little^ you have another Pill to 
fwallow yet, O here my old Mafter is bringing ic 
for you J but leave it to mej I'll gild it. 

Enter Sir SIMON. 

Sir Simon. Heyday ! Heyday! What are^ you all 
about here, pray ? O is it you, .Sir, I thought 1 had 
made you acquainted with my Intentions, and I 
flattcr'd my felf, Sir, that you would have obferv'd 
'tm a little more pundually. 

True. I am no longer unacquainted, Sir^ with' the 
Caufe of your ill Treatment of me ; you have been 
mif-led by the Artifice of a crafty infinuating Villain^ 
who has bafely betray'd you under the Mask of 
Friendihip ; as I was caught in the fame Snare my 
felf, I know the better to difentangle you, and if 
you'll give me leave. Sir ■ > 

Sir SiPion. No, Sir, I won't give you leave. Sir; 
give me leave to tell you. Sir, that I am not a Man 
to be contradided, that I am both too Old and too 
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Wife to ftand in need of a Tutor } and that I know 
the Gentleman I have fix*d on for a Son-in-hw to 
be a Man of Worth and Honexur. 

Julio. Harkce, old Savage, you great Men arc fit 
for nothing I find, but to make great Fools of^ I 
,tcll you he is falfc, he isn't what he apppars to be, 
and if we had him in our Woods ■ ■ ■> 



Sir Simon. Hold your peace, Varlet, or ril- 



Flam. But, Sir, will you give up your felf to be 
made a Prey of? 

Sir Simon. Silence, Miftrefs, Til hear tto more of 
your Impertinence. 

True. Only hear me. Sir Simon. 

Sir Simon. No, no, no, I am not fuch a Fool. 

Viol. Why, Sir, are you mad? 

Sir Simon. You'll fpUt my Skull, you Slut. 

Viol. Why, here's the thing now ? You won't jet 
one fpeak, and then quarrel with one for what on« 
never intended to fay. You imagine, I fuppofe, wc 
were going to fay that this poor Mr. Outjide had 
undermin'd his Friend, deceiy'd you, and uijur'd your 
Daughter ^ but we [fay no. fuch thing, all we fay is, 
that if any Man was to b^ convi^ed of fuch a Bc-^ 
haviour, he wou'd be a Villain, aTraytor, an Im- 
poftor, a Scoundrel that ought to be flung out of the 
Window-— Pray, Sir, isn't that true? 

Sir Simon. Ay, ay> true } but what's that to the 
Purpofe ? I hope you won't fay, Mr. Outftd^ has done 
any thing like thi». 

Viol Oh, no, no, I don't fay that y but if it were 
fo that one could prove fuch an Affair upon him, 
you'll give me leave to fey, that he would be a vciy 
infamous Fellow. 

Stt Simon. Idle Stuff) prijttle^ prattle j the thing ii^ 
incredible, impoflible. i 

Julio. Impoflible! Why, I cao prove it on him. 
mv felf this very Moment > hear me* now, and if I 
don't, I'll give yojj kaye to hang nae up on the' 
higheft Tree in youjf C<>umry, 

Sir Simfin Out Qf my Prefeoce, Sirrah — Stai\4; 
from before me, I tell yon 5 .have you the Impudence, 

Blockhead^ to ijtaf c mc full in tlie Face ? VioL 
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FioJ. Peace, peace, Julio j you arc miftaken indeed, 
[butjide is a Man of Honour and Sincerity, and has 
nothing but my Matter's Wcl&rc at Heart; I am 
fure on't: Nay, Madam, don*t fmilc. What, tho' 
every body knows he's a mere Beggar, and has rlei- 
ther a Foot of Land, nor an Ounce of Money in the 
World, and for that Reafon affirm, *ti$ for your 
Wealth only he wotild marry you : What's that to the 
Purpofe? I'll lay my Life now 'tis out of pure Friend- 
fliip to my Mafter. 

Sir Simon. I don't underfland what the Slut would 
beat. 

Julio. Nor I neither, I'm fure \ nor I never (hall 
ynderfland what any of yoti would be at. Harkee, 
yioletta^ why do you talk at this rate? don't you 
know that he's a Knave, and that- 

Fiol. Hold your Tongue-, 'tis all a Miftake; 'tis all 
Envy, Sir ; you know more than all of us put toge- 
ther 5 and if the whole World was to accule h?n>, fo 
you but approv'd of him, I fliould ftiil think him 
pcrfcft. 

Sir Simon. She fays right; the Wench has more 
Senfe than I thought ihe had. 

Fiol. For Inflance now, they accufe him of having 
drawn you in to bind your felf, either to give him your 
Daughter, or to forfeit a thoufand Pound upon 
Failure of it: This they fay was a villanous Trap, 
and meant to infnare you. Now, I fay, I am certain^ 
that he would give you up the Bond this Moment, if 
you defir'd it of him. 

Sir Simon. No doubt of it at all ; I'll anfwer for 
that. 

Fiol Let us try him then \ I'm fure he won't refiilc 
it. He muft be a perfidious Wretch indeed if he 
did : What fay you, Mr. Truemore ? What fay you, 
Madam ? 

Flam \ '^^ ^^ ^^^^ ^^ would. 
. Fiol. And what fay you, Sir? 
Sir Simon. I can Iwear that he would do It, as I 

F 3 caa 
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can that all that is faid againft him is nothing but 
Falfliood and Malice. 

True. You know but little of me, Sir j if you ima- 
gine — 

Sir Simon. I defire to know no more of you, Sir; 
Daughter, be you ready to marry Mr. Outjide this 
very Night: After that, Sir, you may come hither, 
or let it alone, as you pleafei I fhall not hang my 
felf for the Lofs j and fo Good-by t*ye, Gcod-by 
t'ye. {Exit. 

Flam. Oh, Truemore! 

FtoL Fear nothirg. Madam j the Attack was vi- 
goroufly made j he was forc'djto leave the Field you 
lind \ let us after him, and give him no time to 
rally •, ftay you here, Julio ^ and if you (hould (tt Outfide 
l>ring him to us. [jBa?. Flam and Violet. 

Julio. Ay, ay 5 if I fee him, I'll give him his own 
for a Traitor as he is ^ O h^rc \it copies, Fm glad 
pf it. 

£«/^r OtrTSIDE; 

Outf. Soh! Now I think I am fccurc, and may 
defy Difappointment ; Sir Simon is refolv'd to have us 
marry'd this very Evening, and the happy Hour 
draws on apace. Phoebus is hurrying down the Sky 
to his Thetis's Arms, and I hope to rife with him 
to-morrow from my Flaminid*s — O Julio^ art ihou 
here ! come hither, JuHo^ I have a great Friendihip 
for thee, thou art an honeft Fellow. 

Julio. Ay, and I wifh you were fo too. 

Outf. What doft mean by that, Julio? 

Julio. Step in here and you'll know what I mean ; 
there's my Mafter and Aars. Flaminia are giving a 
fine Hiftory of you to the old Savage within, and 
I'm only forry that Fioletta^s Fool enough to tak^ 
your Part. 

Outf 14/tde.'] Confufion! Truemor^' with 'em? I 
dread the Conlequence ; however Fm glad J have 

fpt Violetta o' my fide j ihe*s fond, I find, of fhii 
feature j I can cafily win him over too, and thac 
^ill be a means of keeping her. [Afide:] Well, my 

dca^? 
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dear Julto^ as Violetta\ my Friend, I hope you'll be 
fo too, and ■ 

Julio. Not I indeed 5 as well as I love Fioletta^ I 
love my fclf better, and won't do my lelf fo much 
Mifchief as to be falfe and treacherous. 

Outf. 'Tis all Malice, Julio 5 1 am highly injur'd, 
and am innocent of whatever they charge mo with. 

Julio. If you are innocent, why arc you afr«id ? 
Truth wants no Friend — For my part, I wifli my 
^lind was as naked as my Hands and Face, and £ 
ihould neither be afliam'd nor afraid of having it 
fcen — • But as for you, J know you to be ialfc % 
what fay you to that, now ? 

Outf, [^JfideJ] *Sdeath, I muft take fomc other Me* 
thod with him — Well, Julio^ if I am what you think 
me, it is my Inrcfeft to be fo, and I ought to follow 
that, you knowj for you your felt jutt now own'd, 
that you lov'd no body fo well as your felf. Now 
fuppofc I cou'd make it thy Intereft to join with me? 

Julio. How, what -8 that f Can it be any Man's In- 
tereft to be bafc, falfe and diftionourable? y 

Out/. Piha, pfha ! Thofe are only bugbear Names 
to frighten Fools with; the wife and difcerning only 
laugh at 'em. 

Julio. Blefs me, what a Country am I got into ? 
What fhamelefs Animals am I brought amongft? I 
fliall certainly be devour'd by fome of 'em at laft. , 

Out/. Come, come, Julio^ be guided by me and I'll 
make thee happy 5 aflift me in my Proje6fe of marry- 
ing Flaminia^ and thou (halt wallow in Gold. 

Julio. I tell you. Friend, Pll have none of your Gold i 
what fliould I do with your Gold ? 

Out/ Do any thing, ev'ry thing, all things, my 
6c^v Julio-, it fupplies all the Defefts both of Body 
and Mind 5 and will purchafc ev'ry thing that's valu- 
able in Life, Titles, Honour, Fame, Friends and 
even Miftrefles. 

Julio. Ay ! and could I purchafe my Honefty with 
it ngain? 

Out/ The Reputation of it which is the fame things 
every body will ihink you honeft, if you arc but rich. 
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Julio. But (hall I think my fclf fo ? 

Outf. What's that to the Purpofc, pr'ythfc? 

Julio. How ! Could other People's Thoughts make 
me happy when I condemn my Iclf ? Go, go, you^rd 
a Fool, 1 tell you. 

. Qutf. Thou art the Fool to think me fo 5 •tis no- 
thing but the Prejudice oi thy poor Education. 

Ju/h. No, Friend^ 'tis the Prejudice of Nature and 
Realbn, yours is the Prejudice of Eiducation: you 
mull have tutor'd your fclf with a Vengeance before 
you could break your Nature, and get rid of al| 
Truth and Honcfty thus — Harkee, don't you hate 
and dcfpife your fclf now ? wou'dn't you be glad if 
any Body would cut your Throat for you, hey ? 

Outf No, Sir J but I (hall cut yours for you, if 
nothing clfe will do [Drawing his Sword Ji Promise 
xne this Momenr, to comply with what I ask, or thy 
Life {hall be the Forfeit. 

Julio. Lookee, Friend, I am no more to be frightc4 
out of ray Honefty, than to be flattcr'd out of: it, for 
I believe you are as great a Counter feit in your Cou- 
rage as in your Fricndihip for that matter, and one is 
no more to be fear'd, than the other to be depended—— 
However, take my Life if it will do you any 
;ood, for I'm fure, if I was to be the Villain you'd 
lavc me, 'twould do me no good afterwards. 

Out/. *Sdeath, I fhall be corrupted by him if 1 
hearken to him any longer ; fly my bight then this 
Moment, or I'll hew thee piecemeal. 

Julio. With all my Heart, 1 dcfire to hare nothing 
ihore to fay to you I aflurc you — But harkee. 
Friend, I fancy you won't be able to fly your owa 
Sight, and much good may d'ye with fuch fcanda- 
lous Company. [Exif. 

Outf. What fhocking Truths has that Creature ut- 
ter'd ! How divine a BUfs is confcious Innocence ! 
But hold, I muftn't be preach'd out of my Purpofe« 
by a Natural. Curlt, curft Fortune, a few Hours 
piore, and I had been out of thy Power. However, 
if I am difcover'd, I have not loft every thing, a 
(houfand Pound will help alleviate my Grief. They'll 

cndea- 



ART and NATURE, 73 

mdeavour, I fiippoTe, to get this Pledge from me if 
they can, but there i flHill.be a Match for 'em. I 
mull find out Jeffery this Moment, and fee that it be 
faie. Ha! here they are upon me! How ihall t 
efcape ? I tremble at the very Sight of Truemgre ; 
but I mult ftand it now and brave it out to the beft 
Advantage. 

Enter Sir SIMON, TRUEMORE, JULIO, 
FLAMINIA, and VIOLETTA. 

FioL Oh, here he is — Now, now we (hall fccj 
how we'll (hew them how they arc miftakcn in the 
Man, Sir J they fhall fee how readily he will give up 
the Bond now. 

True. Can the Villain have Confidence enough to 
ftand my Prefencc? 'Sdcath the very Sight of him will 
uniheath my Sword. 

Enter OUTSIDE. 

Sit Simon. Oh, Mr. Outfide^ Trnglad you are here, 
that you may vindicate yourfelf; they have been 

f^eftering me with fuch horrible Lies of you, that 
'm almoft afham'^i to tell you of 'em ; of vour in- 
juring them, and impofing upon me, forfootS, whom 
lou know never was to be imposed on in my Life — 
But ftill they go on, you have fcduccd me truly, thcjr 
(j,y, to give you an unreafonable Bond, which you 
tnow was nothing more than neceflary, and that if I 
was to ask you to give it me up you'd be chok'd, 
:hey fay, before you'd do it ; bat I don't believe 'emj 
10, no, I don't believe a Word on't. 

Outf. iJfide 1 Soh, 'tis as I fcar'd, 'tis well Pvc 
{ot my Bond fccure, I Ihould make but a fcurvy Fr- 
jure here elfe. Very well, Sir, I underftand you, 
:his is talking very fpecioufly, but I fee through your 
Aiim, Stir^ and guefs whom I may thank here for it; 
)ut the Bait is too grofs, Sir, to farprife me into the 
Snare. 

Sir Simon. Lack, lack, I only fpeak after them, I 
:eU you, I don't believe a Word on't. 
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Otttf. I defirc, Sir, wc may break off this difagrcc- 
able Converfation, and fioce you give ear to every 
Slander—— 

^rue. Sir, Sir, can you deny your Treachery ? can 
you fee me without blufliing, and 

On// No more of this, if you pleafe, Sir 3 I fhall 
take another time to explain my felf to you^— ahd for 
you, Sir Simon^ fince you treat me in this fcandalous 
manner, fince you think to bubble me, make a Tool 
of me, I know what Meafures to take — I am here, 
by your Appointment, ready and willing to take your 
Daughter : If you think proper to give her me, well— 
jf not, you know the Terms between us. 

^rue. Soh ! 

FioL I find I was miftaken a little in this Affair, Sir. 

Outf. Every Man ought to have his own — you have 
your Daughter, and I my thoufand Pound — atlcaft 
will have foon. 

Julio. Oh lud, oh lud, oh lud ! what a Rogue is 
here ? all our Woods cou'dn'c furnifh the Fellow of 
him. 

FioL What can a body fay to this now. Sir ? 

Six Simon.. \ can fay nothing at all, I hear nothing 
at all, I fee nothing at all, nor I underftand nothing 
at all — Why, you horrible, flagitious a — a — a — 
Flatterer, I can fay nothing worfe— — I'll flea the 
yillain alive, and— 

^JDrawing his Sword j they prevent bim* 

Jrue. Good Sir Simon, forbear, he's a Wretch too 
vile for your Notice, he breathes Infc£tion, and to - 
cope with him would be contending with the Pefti- 
lence. 

Out/. Truce, with your Invectives, fweet Sir, or you 
may be made to anfwer *em : As for you, you poor 
ridiculous, old, conceited Bubble, I fhall fight it out 
with you in WefiminJier^HalL 

Sir Simon. Well^ well, if I {hotild lofe my thoufand 
Pound I fhall come cheaply off, to get rid of fuc|i 
a Villain at the fame time. 

Outf. If you are fatisfy'd. Sir, I am, I afTure you, 

and fo Gentlemen and Ladies your moft obedient — ^ 

Hsij ha, hi ! FioL 
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FiiJ. Hold, Sir, ftay one Moment, I have t Sccrec 
to let yoa into that may be of confiderable Service 
to you— « When you have Cunning enough to get 
Bonds from any body, for the future, have the ( un« 
ning too to keep 'cm in your own Poflcffion— 1 thmic 
this is the Writing you fcem to depend on fo mttch| 
and thus I return it to the injur*d Donor. 

Omms. Hah! 

Out/. Perdition ! Pm bctray'd. 

Sir Simon. How ! my dear Bond, my fweet Bond^ 
my precious thoufand Pound, art thou come to 
me again ? Pm glad to fee thee with all my Heart, IcC 
me hug thee, let me kits thee. 

Fiol. You ought rather to kifs me, Sir, for get* 
tioc; It. 

Sir Simon. Adad, and fo I will, tho* I han*t kifs*d 
any body for this forty Year. [^Kiffing Violctu ] O'my 
Troth 'tis a fweet Wench, I could kifs her again with 
all my Heart. 

FioL That's more than I can fay by you Pm fure. 

Julio. Well, Friend, you fee now what all your 
falfe Doings and fair Speeches hare brought you to : 
Hearkee, if I might advlie I. would have you go and 
live in our Woods for fome time, and learn tor the 
future to fpeak as you think, you'll then have no oc* 
cafion to look fo pitiful and (illy as you do now. 

Sir Simon. No, no, take my Advice, d'ye hear, Mr, 
Sugar- Lips, and now you are fet free from this Bond 
^ct one of another fort, and tic yourfclf up to the 
irft Tree you come at. 

FioL Well, I wonder how you can triumph over 
the Diftrefs'd in this manner j for my part I pity the 
poor Gentleman heartily, and 1 really think, Sir, vou 
ihoiild give him his Bond again, or put him out or his 
Pain fome other way. 

Omnes. Ha, ha, ha ! 

[During thefe Speeches they furround bim^ snd hi 
ftruggles to get from them. 
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Sir Simon. Well, Mr. iruemore^ I own I have been 
ill the wrong, and I'm quite a(hana'd on'c, but I'll 
give yon my Daughter diredly, and I hope that will 
make fome amends for my unworthy Treatment ok 
you I and tho' you have had the Misfortune to loCb 
part of your Wealdi, I'll give her enough to make 
both of you happy. 

true. If there was no Obftacle to my Wilhcs, Sir, 
but the Report of my ill Fortune, I could foon^ have 
removed it, for I aflure you the Lofs, by the Ship- 
Wreck is all a Fidion, and fpread abroad by me only^ 
to prove more effectually the Sincerity of Flaminia'i 
AfFe&ion. 

Sir Simon. Well, I ask a thoufand Pardons, Mr. frut- 
fnorcy endeavour to forget my Behaviour, do — Ay, 
do, Mr. 7'ruemore^ I meant you no ill for my part, in 
the leaft, but I look'd on you as a half ruin'd Man, 
and for fuch a one, the fewer he has to provide for, 
the better — In that Cafe a Wife would only have 
ruin'd you t'other half i^ here, take my Daughter as a 
Surety of our future Fricndihip, and Heav'n blefs you 

both together. 

3'rue. With Tranfport I receive the lovely Pledge. 

Fiol. Right, right, now, this is fomcthing like, hey. 
Madam ? This is all as it fhould be, is it not, Mr. 
Truem9re ? . 

Sir Simon. ,But^ hcarkec, FioUtta^ by what Means 
did^ thou get me this Bond again, hey? 

Fiol. By the fame means. Sir, that he got it from 
you — almighty Flattery, Sir. I whecdJcd the Servant 
out of his Mailer's Knavery, as the Mafter wheedled 
you out o' your Senfes. 

Sir Simon. Well, thou art an excellent Wench, and 
(halt be richly rewarded. I could almoft find in my 
Heart to marry her my felf for it. 

Fiol Yes, that would be a rich Reward indeed. 
. True. Here's honeft Julio too, has been of Service 
to us. 

Flam. He muftn't go neither without hfs Reward. 

. JuUo. 
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ynlh. I want no Reward, for my part, if you*ll on- 
\y kc Fioletta there be mine, that^s all I d^re. 

Flam. I am willing, if Fioletta gives her Confent. • 

Fiol. Lard, how can I poffibly think of that ? what 
Ihall I do with the harmlefs thing ? Ym afraid he 
wou'd not know what to do with mc neither. 

Juli^. O never fear that, dear Sifter Savage. * 

FioL However, Madam, fince you command, I miiit 
obey, I think — But there will be Money wanting on 
, this Occafion J are you rich, Julio ? 

Julio. No, I'm poor — So my Matter tells me, 
but for my parr, I know nothing of the matter. 

FioL How wilt thou maintain a Wife then, and 
provide her with Clothes and other Requifites ? 

Julio, Clothes, why, (he Ihall do as we do in our 
Country, go without any. 

Flam. O fy ! 

Julio, Well, if that won't do,.fhe fhall have mine, 
and ril go without any my felf. 

True, VMX. this is not allow'd in our Country. 

Julio. No — well, Harkee, Fioletta^ do you love 
. me ? 

Fiol. Why, ay, I think I do begin not to diflikc 
thee much. 

Julio. Come along with mc then, PU take you 
to a Country where we (ball have no need of Mo- 
ney to make us happy, nor Laws to make us wife ; 
our Triendfliip (hall be all our Riches, and Reafon our 
only Guide j we may not fay a great many fine things 
but we'll take care to do 'em. 

Flam, Don't be uncafy, you (hall have Fioletta^ not- 
withftanding vour Poverty 5 I'll take care of you, you 
Ihall want for nothing. 

Julio. Let us hear no more then of your Laws, your 
t Arts, or your Sciences, for they are good for nothing, 
by what 1 have ieen yet, but to give Knaves an Advan- 
tage over honeit Men, and Fools Authority over wi(c 
ones — No, no, let us go, and enjoy our felves, and 
be as br.pi y as Nature and Common-Senfe can make 
us. 
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True. &ravely faid, honeft Julie, we'll ^11 endcavaut 
tbe Taine; and lee us reft ^nvioc'd from this Ex- 
.ample, That tbo' Fraud, Arti6ce and Flattery, 

Like dazltng Meteors, with falfe Lights, awhile 
^Aay the benighted Traveller beguile } 
. Vals a few Niomcnts, and they're furc to fail, 
._^ Whilft Truth and Virtue to the laft prevail. 
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